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THE TRAVELLERS. 



Although, upon the whole, we have found the task of perusing this 
Y^ra sufficiently irksome, we must confess it has in one point of view 
afforded us sincere satisfaction, for it has convinced us that the character 
of the English Theatre has advanced rather than retrograded during the 
last sixteen years, a circumstance which we previously were not much 
inclined to suspect. Heaven knows, the dramas of the present day are 
not particularly calculated to awaken our national pride, nor are the 
audiences remarkably squeamish respecting the quality of the pro- 
ductions that are presented to their notice ; but, we do verily believe, 
that were the " Travellers" now brought forward for the first time, 
and performed before the best humoured set of mortals that chance 
could collect together, they would turn from its absurdities with con- 
tempt, and reject with loathing its insipid sentiments and nauseous 
clap- traps. Not so, however, the good easy folks of 1806, who for 
the sake of gratifying their eyes with splendid dresses, and their ears 
with pleasant music, permitted to pass, not only uncensured, but even 
with applause, the strangest mass of incongruities that ever emanated 
from the brain of a dullard. 

We shall not, of course, be expected to waste many words upon a 
production, the style of which is as licentious as its plan, and which 
treats with perfect contempt all rules of syntax as well as of dramatic 
composition. To the efforts of the machinist, the composer, and the 
scene-painter, who set the ricketty thing in motion, we concede their 
full share of applause ; but, unluckily, the reader of the '* Travellers," 
who derives no benefit from their exertions, is constrained to labour 
through Mr. Cherry's vapid scenes, nncheered b^ «xsj ol V^v<»ci% ^i^r^^x^- 
litioiw Aids, which in the theatre serve Vu sovn^ d^^«^ V^ c.^t^^^'^ ^^ 
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Y^ra sufficiently irksome, we must confess it has in one point of view 
afforded us sincere satisfieictlon, for it has convinced us that the character 
of the English Theatre has advanced rather than retrograded during the 
last sixteen years, a circumstance which we previously were not much 
inctined to suspect. Heaven knows, the dramas of the present day are 
not particularly calculated to awaken our national pride, nor are the 
audiences remarkably squeamish respecting the quality of the pro- 
ductions that are presented to their notice ; but, we do verily believe, 
that were the " Travellers" now brought forward for the first time, 
and performed before the best humoured set of mortals that chance 
could collect together, they would turn from its absurdities with con- 
tempt, and reject with loathing its insipid sentiments and nauseous 
clap-traps. Not so, however, the good easy folks of 1806, who for 
the sake of gratif]^ng their eyes with splendid dresses, and their ears 
with pleasant music, permitted to pass, not only uncensured, but even 
with applause, the strangest mass of incongruities that ever emanated 
from the brain of a dullard. 

We shall not, of course, be expected to waste many words upon a 
production, the style of which is as licentious as its plan, and which 
treats with perfect contempt all rules of syntax as well as of drama^c 
composition. To the efforts of the machinist, the composer, and the 
scene-painter, who set the ricketty thing in motion, we concede their 
full share of applause ; but, unluckily, the reader of the '* Travellers,*' 
who derives no benefit from their exertions, is constrained to labour 
through Mr. Cherry's vapid scenes, nncheered b^ «xq ol V^v<c^-ci% %i^:^^\^^ 
litioas aids, which in the theatre aerve 'm sovn^ ^^^^^ V^ ca'&k.^:^ ^^ 

A 2 



IV 

barrenness of the plot, and sustain the feebleness of the dialogue ; he 
is left to extract what amusement he may from fire acts of uncon- 
nected incidents, and such truly natural personages as a philosophical 
Chinese emperor, who sends the heir of his throne to study the laws 
and customs of Europe ; a Turkish sentinel, full of superstition and 
sympathy; an Italian marchioness, penetrated with admiration of 
English manners and institutions ; and half-a-dozen other ladies and 
gentlemen drawn with similar attention to probability and truth. 
Meanwhile he is half-snffocated in every page with an excess of tawdry 
sentiment, and ^th those sickening eulogies upon Britain and Britons 
which absolutely make the gorge rise in impatient disgust. '' Though 
we are damned honest fellows, we should stow our jargon on that 
head,'* says Mr. Cherry's Buntline, without, however, precisely prac- 
tising what he preaches. Englishmen have the reputation of being a 
modest people, and individually they are so ; but, collectively, they 
are the vainest beings upon the surface of the globe, or they never 
could consent to listen with complacency to the extravagant eulogies 
on their manifold virtues which are uttered in their theatres, and to ap- 
plaud them as they do with might and main. The custom, however, 
of flattering John Bull, clumsily and grossly, to his face, is, we are 
happy to percehre, falling into disuse ; the doses were admmistered so 
largely and incessantly, that the patient became surfeited, and we are 
now content to believe ourselves the wisest, freest, and bravest nation 
in the universe, witiiout being constantiy reminded of the circumstance 
by the players. 

Mr. Cherry has thought proper to place most of his compliments to 
England in the mouth of an Irishman, a facetious gentleman, full of 
generosity and blunders, '* with a head that may err, but a heart in 
the right place" — a kind of personage who was deemed an indispen- 
sable appendage to every comic drama while Johnstone remained 
upon the stage. We have heard sundry satirical rogues assert that to 
whatever quarter of the world you travel, you are sure to meet with 
a Scotchman, but Irishmen are not a whit less erratic in their disposi- 
tions, if we may credit the writers for the stage, since they constantiy 
contrive to find a place for one, amongst their dramatis persons, 
whether the scene is laid in Greenland or Japan. Tlie jokes of Afr. 
0'Gig//a^Aer, as well as those of the old gardener, Delvo, though they 
mere doubtless intended to be extremely com\c, «>Uikft xi<& ^Wm^Xswx 
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lieadly lively after all. We infinitely prefer the drolleries of the ter- 
rible Duke Posilipo, which all must admit are remarkably fiinny. His 
energetic exclamations of *' Death! — Jealousy!— 'Damnation!" &c. 
are not amiss, but his humourous exit, a little after, is irresistible*— 

**Mylord— I— I — feel — that — ^I am your grace's— Damnation^-/ 
9hali burst / [Esit, greatly agitatedr 

This unquestionably is very fine, and scarcely surpassed in delicacy 
by the declaration of the assassin a scene or two after, when, to allay 
his companion's apprehensions that they may lose their way, he 
sores him that he ** could find each turning, were it as dark as hell. 

The music of this piece was composed by Mr. Corn, and two or 
three of the songs acquired great celebrity, though the words to which 
the melodies gave currency are indiscribably absurd. Hear, however, 
iHiat Mr. Cherry says in his preface in extenuation of the faults of his 
poetry, and then jadge him with harshness if you can. 

<< From the construction of this piece, it was indispensably neces- 
sary that the songs, &c. should bear the characteristic melody of the 
various nations ; the musical subject, therefore, in many instances was 
composed before the words were written : consequentiy, the author 
was often confined to a syllable, and frequentiy to the emphasising of 
a single letter. He trusts this circumstance will plead his excuse for 
singularity of measure, or other defects {u e. false grammar) that 
most necessarily occur ftom a restriction of this nature." 

Who will presume after this to talk of the trammels of verse? 
What are they to the trammels which distract the miserable wight 
who thus has to twist and torture his lines to humour the capricious 
fiiades of a musical composer ? P.P. 
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%imt of Ktpttfitxaation. 



The time this piece takes in representation is three hours.— The 
half-price commences at mne o'clock. 



Stage Directions. 

By R.H. •••••• t is meant Right Hand. 

L.Htt.* • Left Hand. 

S.E • • • Second Entrance. 

u.Bt» • •••«•••••• •••• Upper Entrance. 

M.D. •• • . t •••• Middle Door. 

D.F.. ...••• •••• Door in Flat. 

R.H J> ..••••••. Right Hand Door. 

L.H.D.*... .•• t .«..•• Left Hand Door. 






PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN BY THE AUTHOR OF THE DRAMA, AND SPOKEN 

BY MR. BARTLEY. 



Our Author, who prepares this play to night, 

Rereres those laws that check dramatic flight : 

That give to Nature each enchanting grace 

Of due proportion, — action, — /me,— and pktoe i 

He knows the poet best secures Ids cause, 

By strict observance of Dramatic Laws : 

Yet, thus informed, the yent'rous Author strays, 

To trace sweet Music from her in/ant days ; 

In search of sound, he roves from clime to clime. 

And breaks the unities oi place and time. 

Yes! — " When Music, heavenly maid, was young," 
In China first — suppose — ^her lyre was strung ; 
Artless the strain — for Nature gave the notes, 
Thro' feather'd songsters' sweetly-warbling throats. 
In China, then, our drama we commence. 
And trace the origin of sound from thence : 
Oh, may such melodies have power to charm. 
And through ouv first act critic-rage disarm ! 

To Turkey next our vagrant Muse takes flight, 
Where the soft science yields improv'd delight ; 
Tho* still imperfect in harmonic art. 
It yields such strains as may affect the heart. 

Still wand'ring forth, the tune-struck Muse is found. 
Chasing the goddess o'er her classic ground. 
To fedr Italia, where the sorc'ress dwells. 
By Science ^fted with harmonic spells. 

For England next, where Art and Science meet, 
She sails, the nymph Terpsichore to greet ; 
There strains harmonious sweetly float alon^> > 
And Freedom reigns with mbjecl ttodi irfit)cL tong 1 



PROLOGUE. 

Thro' five short acts we rove from place to place. 
And trust yottr smiles will add — an Act of Grace; 
First — to receive what here our Trav'ller* say, 
Between each act, suppose them on their way ; 
And when the curtain shall again arise. 
On a new ground the Trav'llers meet your eyes. 
If, as they roam, such precepts they impart. 
As charm the ear, but not corrupt the heart, 
They know your candour can forgive the Muse, 
If sound from sense the willing maid subdues, 
From Nature's bias, and the Drama's laws. 
To court, by lighter means, your kind applause ! 
You, whom a Soldier's Daughter did protect^ 
The weary Trav' Iters will not now neglect ; 
Who from this soil will never wish to roam, 
U Britons cheer them with a welcome home. 
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THE TRAVELLERS. 

ZAPHIMIRI. 

Green satin vest, amber surcoat, white trowsers, yellow slippers, 
and cap, richly embroidered with gold. 

KOYAN. 

Scarlet silk yest^ green surcoat, slippers, and cap. 

0'GALLAGHE3l. 

First dress. — ^Blue snrcoat, red striped trowsers, bamboo hat, black 
boots. Second dress.— Orange surcoat, white vest, and pink trowsers, 
embroidered. 

TWO PAGES. 
Orange surcoats, white trowsers, caps and slippers. 

MINDORA. 

Yellow satin under dress, trimmed with black and silver, purple 
satin upper do. embroidered with flowers, and ^Qver Chinese' hat and 
shoes. 

.CELINDA. 

First dress. — ^White satin under dress, pink sarsnet upper do. trim- 
med with silver, and pink and silver Chinese hat. Second dress.— 
White trowsers, yellow; satin under dress, purple do. upper do. trim- 
med with blue and silver, and purple satin Chinese hat. 

CHARACTERS IN CHINA.^ACT /. 

EMPEROR. 

Amber ccdoured surcoat, green satin vest, yellow slippers, and cap, 
aU richly embroidered. 

DELVO. 
Black surcoat, blue vest, and striped trowsers. 

CHORUS OF GARDENERS. 
Various coloured surcoats and trowsers, caps, and slippers. 

CHORUS OF MANDARINS. 
Lighi blue surcoats, orange vests, caps, and slippers. 

GUARDS. 
Blue surcoats, Qowered vests, caps, audbooW 
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CHORUS SINGERS. 
First drets.— Chinese dresses, plain. Second dress.— Do. rich. 

CHARACTERS IN TURKEY.— ACT 11. 

MUSTAPHA. 
Crimson velvet robe, white vest, trowsers, tnrban, and slippers. 

CHIEF AGA. 
Orange robe, light blue vest, white trowsers, turban, and slippers. 

BEN ALL 
Scarlet robe, blue vest, turban, and slippers. 

MORAD. 

Ibid. 

SEUM. 

Ibid. 

SENTINEL. 
Ibid. ( 

CHORUS OF JANIZARIES. 

Scarlet vests, white trowsers, and turbans. 

SOLDIERS. 
Scarlet robes, blue vests, trOWsers, and turbans. 

DANCERS. 

Blue flys, striped vests, white trowsers, black slippers, and turbans. 

FARAZADE. I 

White trowsers, spangled upper dress, yellow silk robe trimmed 
with silver, and turbiui. 

SAFIE. 

White trowsers, blue upper dress trimmed with silver, scarf of blue 
and scarlet muslin trimmed with ulver, and turban. 

CHORUS SINGERS AND DANCERS. 

Fine Turkish dresses. 

CHARACTERS IN ITALY.— ACTS III. and IV. 

DUKE. 

Crimson tunic, blue robe, white pantaloons, yellow boots, hat and 
feathers. 

TOLEDO. 

Brown doublet, yellow vest, brown breeches, and yellow stockings. 

SANGUINI. 
Brown doublet, green trunks, and red pantaloons. 

CALVETTL 
BJae do, red do. and green do. \ 



ITALIAN MINSTRELS. 
Different coloured tonics. 

CHORUS OF LAZZARONL 

Different coloured tunics, breeches^ &c. 

MARCHIONESS MERIDA. 

White satin dress, trimmed with pink and silver, and white leno 
short dress, trimmed do. 

CHORUS SINGERS AND DANCERS. 

Italian peasantry. 

CHARACTERS IN ENGLAND.-^ACT V. 

ADMIRAL LORD HAWSER. 

Blue coat, laced with gold, and hat do. white kerseymere waist- 
' coat, breeches, and black boots. 

BEN BUNTLINE. 
Blue coat, spotted flannel waistcoat, and blue breeches. 

MARINES. 
Scarlet jackets, white breeches, black gaiters, and round hats. 

SAILORS. 
Blue jackets and trowsers. 

CHORUS SINGERS, 
As sailor's lasses. 
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THE TRAVELLERS. 

1806. 
Zaphimiri, Prince ^ China . . Mr. Elliston. 
Koyany his Friend Sf Companion Mr. Braham. 

O^ Gallagher Mr. Johnstone. 

Pages. . Masters ChfttUkiey, Tokely> West, &c. 

Mindora Mrs. Powell. 

Celinda , Mrs. MooAtaln; 



1823. 
Mr. Cooper. 
Mr. Braham. 
Mr. Fitzwilliam. 
Masters Colbome. 
Mrs. Glover, 
Miss Stephens. 



CHARACTERS IN CUTS A.— ACT I. 

The Emperor Mr. Powell. Mr. Powell. 

Chief Mandarin Mr. Maddocks. Mr. Doug^las. 

Delvoy an old Gardener ..«••• Mr. Mathews. Mr. Harley. 
Mandarins, Soldiers, Gardeners, 4rc. 4rc. 

CHARACTERS IN TURKEY. -^ ACT II. 
The Grand Vizier Mr. BarUey. 



Mr. Thompson. 
Mr. 6. Smith. 
Mr. Randall. 
Mr. Coveney: 
Mr. £. Crooke^ 
Mr. Mercer. 
MissCdbttt;^ 
Miss Forde. 
Mrs. Noble. 



Chief Aga of the Janizaries , . Mr. Dignum. 

Ben Ali Mr. Cooke. 

Morad Mr. Fisher. 

SeUrn • MnEyans* 

SentineL • ..•••• 

Parazade •• Mrs. Mathews. 

Safe Mrs. Bland. 

Principal Dancer • • . . Mrs. Sharp. 

Ladies, Janizaries, Dancers, Servants, Hfc, 4rc. 

CHARACTERS IN IT ALY .--ACTS III. and IF. 

The Duke Posilipo Mr. Holland. 

Sanguini Mr. Male. 

Calvetti Mr. Maddocks. 

Bamini Mr. Webb. 

Toledo Mr. Gibbon. 

_ ,, „ /Master Moss. 

Pedlar Boys ^Master Jones. 

Jaeomo • .••..•... Mr. Sparkes. 

The Marchioness Merida Sig. Storace. 

Lazzaroni, Men, Women, ifc. Sfc, 

CHARACTERS IN ENGLAND.— ^cr V. 

Admiral Lord Hawser Mr. I>owton. Mr. Gattie. 

Ben BuntUne Mr. Bannister. Mr. Dovvton. 

Sailors, Lads, Lasses, Sfc, ifc. 



Mr. Youttge. 
Mr. King. 
Mr. Tamonr. 

Mr. Gibbon. 
Mr. MiUar. 
Master Dean. 

Mrs. Davison. 
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CHINA. 



ACT I. 

SCENE L — A beautiful Oarden in the Chinese styk^ 
^^withmany Bridges^ — intersecting Canals y Sfc. — 
The Sun rising in the distancc-^The curtain 
is drawn up slowly to a symphony resembling the 
warbling of birds. — Cbli nd a y followed by Dbl vo, 
is seen passing from bridge to bridge. — fFhen she 
reaches the front of the stage, the music ceases. 

Celinda. Delvo ! heard you not a voice that ceemed 
to add its melody to ours — increased our strains, and 
lent a new devotion to nature's warblers, aiad to na- 
ture's God ? 

Ddvo. Yes, my fiiir mistress — that voice vi^as mine ; 
but niore like the raven than the nightingale. Ha, 
ha, ha! Well, I never thought that Delvo, in his 
old days, would charm a beautiful young lady with 
the melody of his notes — Hii, ha, ha ! — 1 never was 
remarkable for my captivating qualities, ^ven in my 
youth ; — ^but what then ? 1 had a form that age 
couldn't injure. Your gaudy tulip droops its lyeoi^ 
and withers^ while ^he bold laureY la^^a^^ ^x^^w ^w^ 
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2 THE TRAVELLERS ; OR, 

flourishing— Ha, ha, ha ! — ^No, no, no, my gentle 
mistress ; 'twas the echo, nature's voice, that caught 
your ear ; not the rusty grating of my old iron lungs, 
depend upon it — ha, ha, ha! 

Celinda, The voice of nature sometimes speaks in 
thunder ;: but these were mild and geotle notes ; — 
such as they say enamoured lovers use, when first the 
tender flame assails their hearts, 

Delvo. Love ! Ha, ha, ha ! — Aye, you young 
sprouts think of nothing ebe ;-— for my part, I have 
almost out-lived Ihe recollection of it. — Yet I do think 
there was a time when my breast glowed like a hot- 
house beneath the sunshine of a pair of pretty twink- 
lers ; — but now. Lord help 'em ! they may sphnk, and 
leer, and o^le at me till their strings crack again — ha, 
ha, ha ! — Aye, aye ! Delvo is an old plant, but not a 
sensitive one ; the touch of '%eauty cannot make the 
heart shrink that is already withered — ha, ha, ha ! — 
ril to work. I would my garden were as free from 
weeds, as he tjiat digs it is from tender passions. I 
haven't had^ddmany ccmipUments paid to my singing 
since I was die height of a fiill-grown cabbage. 

{Retires to anoiher part cf the garden over the 
bridge^ r.h.) 
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SbNG.— Celinda. 



Hark ! hark ! the echo ! 
Round the vaulted dome of the azure sfej/y 
The trembling echoes resound and die. 
The lover hears his sighs repeated^ 
And listens to his hope defeated : 
The clang of arms that rends the air^ 
On echoes ifomgs their deeds declare : 
Thus late and hope^ andjoi/ andfear, 
Reyerbergle from fiphere to sphere. 
To echo is the power given 
Of wafting deeds from earth to heaven^ 
By echo ! echo ! echo! 

{Ceiinda goings h.u.) 



MUSIC'S FASClifATION. 9 

{Zaphimiri and two pages appear in a boat from 
R.H. ffe perceives^Velinaa, and seems enrap' 
tured with her voice and person. 

Prince. {From the boat,) Stay, feir star of excel- 
lence ! Whither would you fly ? 

Celinda. Ha ! — What voice was that ? Was it my 
brother spoke ? 

(Turning towards the canal^ perceives the Prince, 
and stands in amazement.) 

Prince. (Lands.) Speak ! — Say — ^Who is thy bro- 
ther ? 

Celinda. Koyan ; companion^ friend, and favourite 
of Jhe Prince. 

Prince. Art thou, celestial orb of earth, sister to 
him, 'who hand in hand with me has trod the paths of 
science ; whose graver wisdom, far ojut^stretching 
mine, now directs my course, ifrom whence essentia) 
profit may hereafter rise, to fix my country's glory,- 
and perpetuate my name ? 

Celinda.' Koyah is my brother; thjus my abode ; a 
tender mother my companion, counsel, and my guide t 
Koyan my preceptor ;— and . whatsoe'er of skill in 
manners, letters, or in arts, a simple maid can boast, 
I to a brother's kind instruction owe. 

Prince. Behold in me that prince who, with 
Koyan, learnt to view the world as my country, man- 
kind my brothers; and no proud distinction know, 
but what proceeds Irom vice and virtue. Have you 
imbibed those precepts too ? Bearest thou a congenial 
soul ? And canst thou pity him who owns thy power, 
and glories in thy chain ? 

Celinda. My lord, I understand you not.— The 
power to enslave' I never yet could boast ; and were it 
mine, a feelingheart would soon unlink the chain. 

Prince. Your voice would rivet it again; — that 
angel voice,' whose native notes charm the warbling 
choristers of air, and make them borrow tones from v 
mortal melody. 

Celinda* AVe, my lord ; — within the hutoiA'fc^^^^. 
where now 1 inove, my native wood-Tko\fi^ «i\V^^» 
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1^ THE TRAVELLERS ; OR, ^ 

ipttBge well ; but in that gilded cage, the gaudy ■ 
(Mlace, where art, they say, has banished nature, ray 1 
limple strains could boast no charm but novelty. I 

Prince. Is there a gi-eatcr charm, sweet maid, ex- ' 
cept thy beauty ? 

Celinda. And both, I fear, alike are transient ;^ 
heard, seen, admired, and soon forgoUen ! 

^^t ile-cn/erDer.vo overt he Bridge, n.H. I 

^^B Delvo. (Starts at seeing Ike Prince.) Eh! what a 
■ plague! Here's a Torward plant ! — Why, my gentle 
mistress, have love's accents dropt from your lips upon 
the earth, and conjured up this passion -dower ? — Ha, 
ha, ha! — (Crosses to r.h.) — But your mother calls. 
— ( To the Prince. ) — You must away, good slranger : 
heart's ease is the plant we wish to flourish in that fair 
soil ; so you may bring your ncttle-sced to another 
market — ha, ha, ha ! 

Celinda. Nay — I meant no harm, Delvo : and yet— 
1 know not — ( Turning wistfulh/ towards the Prince.) 
— Must he go? 

Delvo. Must he go f To be sure he must : — what 
would your mother say to poor old Delvo, should he 
o'erlook (his tempting tree of forbidden fruit, eh ! — 
She'd speak her mind, 1 warrant me ; — she is none of 
your two feces under a hood — ha, ha, ha I 

Prince. Yes — 1 must depart ;— my fate is pictured 
in your countenance. — (Enters the boat.) — Angels 
guard thee, thou sweetest minstrel of the seraphic 
choir! [^Exit in his boat, r.h. 

Celinda. Heigho! 

Delvo. Come — I like that ; — it is the sound, but 
not the sigh of sorrow — ha, ha, ha ! — Your heigho 1 
is like a gentle breeze that comes whistling through 
the bushes ; it makes the leaves tremble, but never 
injures the blossoms — ha, ha, ha ! 

Celinda. Ah, good Delvo— your whole garden 
jieids not one poor plant that can allay the storm that 
gaihoTB here. \^Exit oiier tvidge, l ««« 
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Deho. Ah! this love, this love!<-«what a fungus it 
is ! — it springs up like mushrooms, takes root as sud- 
denly lis mustard, and is as spreading and as hot. — 
Ah ! the garden of love should be overlooked by 
honour and honesty ; if not, it may appear beauteous 
to the eye — all rosies and posies, but it will never pro- 
duce any thing profitable. Aye, aye-4here was a 
time when I shouldn't let so manv pretty girls pass 
unnoticed— -and yet i never loved but one : she was 
beauteous as a lily, but her heart was as sour and as 
insensible as a crab-tree. 

AIR.— Dblvo. 

jis the snoW'drop fair was my lovelt/ maid^ 
Her hair just like the curling, endive play d ; * 
Oh ! her fragrant breath sweet asjessamin^ 
And her pearly teeth like the kidney-bean I 
Ohy dear J oh ! 
Her teeth were like the kidney- bean. 

Her bright sparkling eyes like daisies in bloom^ 
And her panting breast like the white mushroom; 
Her shape like a poplar , straight as ajir^ 
But her heart was as cold as a cucumber. 
Ohy dear^ oh ! 
Her heart was as cold as a cucumber I 

Well ! nito work— rU to v¥Ofk\— (Gardeners laugh 
behind.) — Ayey aye 1 The cheerfiil gardeners speed 
this way to labour, and the merry rogues prepare to 
chaunt their morning carol. 

Efder a Oroupe of Chinese, Gardeners^ Lads and 
Lasses. -^Tney pass croer the Bridges^ and come 
down to the front of the stage* 

CHORUS. — (Chinese J and very lively.) 

Aurora dawnsy 
^And 6*er the lawnsy 

She darts her golden ra^ ; 

b3 
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And orient beams j 
In gUsCnin^ streams^ 

Proclaim the new-born 4^y ! 

Sing — Ting de ring ting^ Sfc* 

Sing-^Chingj ching, chingy chingy quaw I 

• 

The fruitful soU 
Rewards our ioil^ 

And makes our spirits gay^; 
Our labours done^ 
To sports we run^ 

Merry we close the day, 

Sing^^Tingy Sfc* Sfc* 

The peaceful shade 
' By Lure made. 

To us is a bed of down / 
Our homely fare we cheerful share y 
And laugh at fortune's frown. 
Sing — Ting J ^c. Spc. 

^Exeunt b.h. and i«.h. 

SCENE II.— ^ Chamber in the Souse ofMindora. 

Enter M.IVDOR Ay r.h. oucICslinoa, l.h. meeting. 

They embrace* 

Mindora. My child 1 — my adored Celinda 1 — the 
radiant sun, that gilds thi» heavenly morning, has 
called you early forth to chaunt your grateful matins. 
Methought you sung with more than conunon energy 
— ^the strain came wafted to my ear from a loved 
daughter's voice, and vibrated on the sympathetic 
chords of a fond mother's heart 1 — ^But see — your bro- 
ther comes. 

Enter Koyan, uh. 

Koyan» What, mother! sister! so early risen?— 
rtbougbt that none but those y^Vio loboux m the vine- 
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yard of philosophy and science so soon, forso6k their 
pillo\r. We watch the lamp, and midnight taper — 
rise before the sun — and in the toHsoitte task too oft 
neglect the sustenance that nature wisely "sends for 
comfort and suppo^'t. 

Celinda. Then how can yon, who are so studious, 
boast a rosy cheek and a lively heart ? 

Koyan, Philosophy— ray dear sister^ philosophy; 
— nor is it in your sex's power to steial the colour from 
the one, or slacken the fibres of the other. 

Celinda. Havfe a care, brother — ^boast not too bold- 
ly of your freedom. — Our sex's charms, they say, are 
•a sly and treacherous snare — you may yet be entangled 
in the mesh of beauty. 

Koyan. NeVer, sister, never :— and were it pos- 
sible, I should be a philosopher even in love. — -No, 
no:; gratitude to my king employs my mind, and 
kee);^ my thoughts firom wandering. 

Mindora. Aye, Koyan, thy lively wit and eariy- 
bloomiiig wisdom led thee, even in infant years^ to 
the notice of that great and powerful prince, whose 
son regards thee as a friend and brother. — VVtth him, 
science and knowledge, from the same source^, you 
imbibed : — then what transport must thy mother leel, 
wten she beholds her boy improved in all those graces 
that adorn a court, and Mest with virtues that prove 
him worthy of bis royal master's bounty ? 

Kqydn, Obscurity has been no bar to toy prefer- 
ment ; for the mightjr monarch whom 1 serve, rates 
not the merit of his subjects by their birth ; but with 
a ftther's tender care*, extends his fostering hand to 
modest worth and unassuming genius. 

3findora. Nor would your birth, my son, if known, 
degrade your monarch's bounty. You are 

Koyan. Madam !-^ 

Mtndora. Nay — no matter ; — some other time— — 

Koyan. Now, 1 beseech you, now.— If there is 
aught of mystery you would impart, I entreat you, 
MOW declare it : — ^perhaps this moment ia iKe. 1;5&\.\J\'^ 
mother^ sister, son^ may meel togelVi^t • 

B 4i 
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Celinda. Brother ? 
Koyan. Nay — be patient — and let us hope tb$ 
est. The king this morning meets bis mandarins in 
DUiicil : — it is resolved the prince should travel-- 
nd 1 am honoured as the compaiiioD of his I 
through Constantinople, Naples, England 
Mindora. England — said'st thou I 
Koytut. Veti, my mother, there to scan those laW 

Ihicb wondering nations silently admire, and envj 
hat Ihey cannot emulate. 
Mindora. England ! — Can we not attend you tbl< 
ler ? 
Kouan. Mother— you might ; — but then my sister— 
Cehnda. O, let me — let me go ! 
Koyan. The prince is young, — suscentible,- 
yielding heart, — condescending and humble as thft 
shepherd boy that feeds his flock upon the mountaia 
side ; — and shall I cast temptation m his way ?— N(i| 
no, no; — gratitude forbids it. 

Mindora. England! — Oh, my children ! Perhaps 
in that blest land of freedom still lives and breatbetf 
your gallant father. 
Koyan. \ Madam ' 
Celinda. /Mother! 
Mindora. Hear — with patience, hear my story,— 
Your valiant father, born of noble parents, served tb^ 
British king, a captain in his fleet, and native of that 
happy island. — One 3ad eventful night, the boisterr 
OU3 winds and waves parted his vessel from tbs 
squadron in which he served : — the bursting bil]ow| 
wreaked their watery vengeance over his defencele^' 
ship ; the wretched seamen, exhausted, terrified, and 
laiiit, no longer able to resist the influence of the 
storm, resigned themselves as victims to despair. — 
At length the day-Hght broke, and to their delighted 
eyes presented the port of Canton ; — their situation 
was soon perceived — and by the humanity of brother-' 
seamen, their vessel was once more safely towed tc 
shore : — their misfortune had made them manyfriendl 
— amongst whom, my fiithcr was then the wanuetC 
Had the most essential. 
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Koyan. Proceed, dear madam. 

Mmdora. The captain possessed those manly graces, 
which captivate without design ;— his distress had 
found an easy passage to my heart : and I soon disco* 
vered I had firmly loyed, where I had only meant to 
pity. 

Celinda, Oh — mother! — 

Mindora. My father's consent I knew was vain 
to solicit; and, attended only by one faith till firiend — 
the captain's chaplain joined our hands^ according to 
his chnrch's holy rites : — the imprudent act was soon 
discovered, — my husband, persecuted, obliged to fly ; 
befm« his ship was fit a^in to brave the ocean, he 
put to sea, and from that fatal hour he has been lost to 
me! 

Koyan, And did your fiither never once relent, or 
wish to recal the object of his vengeance? 

Mindora. Never, my children, never: — he drove 
me from his home; and upon a slender annual pit- 
tance, sent me here to this place to conceal, what he 
had harshly called, my shame : — where heaven sent 
you, my children, the offspring of your mother's sad 
imprudence, as the twin-partners of that mother's 
sufferings. 

Celinda. In love and gratitude we are ever bound 
to you. {Embracing her.) 

Kojfon. And duty, mother — while a spark of life 
remains 1 

Mindora. Prove it : — shall we share one &te, and 
seek your father? 

Ceiinda. O let me, let me go ! 

Ko^an^^ Impossible ! It cannot be ! 

Mtndora. May she not assume a male attire^ and 
in a page's garb, can follow in the train ? 

Celinda. An humble footboy — what you will, — let 
me but share the dangers of my brother. 

Koyan. Then be it so — ^to the earth's utmost verge 
death only shall divide us ! 
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SONG.— KoTAN. 

Deep in the fountain of this beating heart. 

Free as the vital streams from thence ihatjlow) 
Dear as ihy life^ with which Pd sooner part. 
Than forget to thee the gratitude 1 owe* 
Unvarying with the varied change^ 
Thro* coa^t or climate, as we ranges 
Ifo, no, no, no, no, mother, no, 
rilne*er forget the love, the gratitude I owe. 

Blpthe as the rays that cheer the blushing mom. 

Pulsed in this heart, dear sister, dost thou m&be; 
Blest with each charm thai can thy ser adom^ 
Yety sister^ O dear sister, beware of love J 
Unvarying with th^ varied change. 
Thro* coast or climate as we range; 
Yes, pes, yes, yes. Oh I sister, yes. 
Beware, beware of love, [Esit, l.h* 

Mindora. My dear Celinda !— can'st thou share 
thy irtother's joy ? 

CrJinda. i es ; — the resistless impulse agitates my 
heart, and hurries with extatic pleasure to my eyes I 

Mindora. Ay, Celinda ; you feel the pure afifecKon 
of a sister's love, yet little know thy anxious mother's 
fond forebodings.-^But come, my child, let us «till 
hope the best ; — with true delight the eye of Ptofi* 
dence beholds the actions of the good and virtuoM — 
and when the hour of peril comes, holds forth its sav- 
ing arm, and offers up its choicest treasures at the 
shrine of iniK)cence. [^Exeunt, ik«H. 

SCENE III.— TAc Exterior of the Emj^ror of 

China^s Pahtce. 

Enter Koyan, Tj.h. followed by Cuingtawo eaid 

Zaphani. 

JSToyan. Cbingteing \ — ^bear \\i\s \e\.Vet V> \Safc xcaicv- 
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latin 2amti. — \_Exii Chingiangy b.h.] — Do you, 
ZAphail^. 966 that the Prince*g wardrobs be com- 
pletely packed', — flyl-^IoBe riot art instant.-^ [i^jriV 
SB^kaniy l.h.] — My charge, it'g true, is honourable; 
iHit yet it's dangerous ^ — the prince is generous, 
vrarm, volatile, and sensitive ; my sister — a woman, 
— ryoang, unpractised, and with a heart, I suppose, 
like other females ; my mother's prudence will dic- 
tAte to her what is right from wrong ; but if her eye 
gets danzled, or her heart inflam^^ good night to 
prudence ! 

£;i^er O'GaluagAbr, l.h. 

O^GaL Sir— your most obedient!— — I just made 
free—— — 

Koyan. You have indeed, friend. 

O^Cral, It's a way I have, sir; all owing to the 
prejudice of education : — ^my father was a tree-man 
—and so was the mother that bore me. 

Koyan. How ! — Your mother a free-man ? 

CyGal. A free-man's daughter, sir — the devil a bit 
better ;— and if she was the mother of a free-man, I 
should have the less reason to complain. 

Koyan. What mean you — are you a slave ? 

O'Oal. Not exactly, sir; but what you may call 
cousin-german to one, sir 5 — if working hard, — ^sat- 
ing little, — sleeping less, — with plenty of all sorts of 
hard usage, — far from my own darling country, — 
^UBot make a man a slave—upon my conscience, I 
can't well tell you what trade I am. 

Koi/an. You endure the sufferings of a slave, let 
your denomination be what it may. 

(fGal. That's it, sir : — you have it, all at once, 
Kkc a twelve-penny nail !ipon the head, with the 
hammer of your understanding. — But the devils |iece 
say it's all right — and I can't bait it out of their 
thick skuUd. — They say I ought to work hardy be- 
cause 1 am a stranger; — ^that I ought uot <o %»s^, 
mueb eatAhle^y for fear it ohovA^ va^Vl^ tcv^ X^i:^ % — 

B 6 
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bad that a. good bed would spoil my rest, becanu 

they do not know whether I have been brought up tO 

sleep upon feathers I—As for strapado, and all othel 

wn-u of plensnnt discipline, those they bestow upaa 

^^■nie by vmy of complimeiit, because, ibey say, to} 

^^^■tack in broud enough to bear that, or any thing e' 

^^^E Koj/an. Well, sir — and upon what principle at 

^^^Bpcosted — what's your business with me ? 

^^^K O^Gat. Sir, I wish to follow in the Prince's t 

^^^fc-and that is the reason that 1 come belbre you. 

^^^E Kot/an. In what capacity can'st thou be useful b 

(lie Prince's train ?— none else must follow it. 

O'Gal. I am not particular: — anything, from I 
mandarin lo a trencher-scourer ; — an officer, a soldin*^ 
^^11 sailor, a priest, a cook, or an interpreter. 
^^^^ Royan. An interpreter ? — How stand your qualia 
^^^■cations — has ynur education been liberal '. 
^^|R O'Ga'. Nothing could be more liberal — I n 
^^^jrought up in a charity-school . 

Koj/an- You are of foreign extraction J 
O'Gal. Yes, sir; extracted from on board ; 
English man of war in a storm, about twenty yean 
ago ; when I was as tight a cabin-boy as everxrackei 
a potatoe, or danced an Irish jig in a Jacket am 
Irowsers, 

Kaj/an. Indeed ! — and now you pant to view onai 
more your native country ; 

O'Gal. You may say that: — I'll travel the wholi 
world over with you, and back again — if you on^ 
let me tirst end my days in that sweet spot that ga«| 
mc birth. 

Koyan. England! 

O'Ga/. No, sir, England's eldest daughter, out 
Ireland : not quite su well grown as her mother-^bi 
with a face so lair — and with a heart so warm ! — a 
— by the powers, she'll never shame her parentage ! 

Koyan. Well, my liiend, you shall once moQ 
stand a chance to see your native soil. How are yo| 
called ? 

O'Gai. These Chany peoYtW, sit, call me O-Gal 
/a/i'bur. 
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Koyan. {Entering the name on his tabids.) O* 
Gai-lah-han 

(yO(d. Now I'll interpret that for you, sir; the 
English of that means in Irbh neither more nor leKS 
than plain O'Gallagher ! 

Koyan. Well — be near at hand — ^the procession 
now is forming, and you shall along — an humble fol- 
lower in our suite. [^Eanty r.h. . 

O^Gal. By my conscience, if I get to Ireland in 
this pickle, I shan't want followers either. — How the 
little boys will run and giggle! for the souls never 
saw any thing like me, except on a Chany tea-pot, 
with a long fishing-rod stuck in his fist. JL^t me but 
once more get into the land of nature — full-^rown 
shoes, and slender noses-— and if ever I langbish for 
little feet — ^penciled eyebrows, and snouts of putty, 
may I be married to^a Nankeen Beaker, and never 
taste the comforts of an Irish wedding 1 

SONG.— O'G ALL AGHBR.—(/mA Melody.) 

[CompoM by Mr. ROOKE.] 

>• 

From Cannaught I, travelPdy o*er roads pav^d and 

gravelVdj 
Throisgh hoi climes and cold, as it froze and it 

thawed; 
But still where I went, sirs, I ne*er found content, 

sirs. 
Nor e^erfelt at home while I wandered abroad. 
In crossing the ocean, so rough was its motion, 
So sea»sidc I got as the billows did foam, 
I could not help thinking Fd better been drinking, 
To get hajlf seas over in Ireland at home. 
Oeh that is the island, Saint Padtfy^s and my land, 
tVhere living or dead we ne*er utter complaints ; 
For still to be frisky, love^ fight, and drink whiskey. 
The devil a spot like the Island of Saints. 

fFhen nature first made it, in green sAe arra-g' d \V^ 
jifju/ spangled its robe with young ^Kamtwk^ oXV 
o*er/ 
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jt^ when she hud dressed it, Sami Patrick won 

blessed it. 
And banished the Umde and the snakes Jrnm its 

shore* 
fFhile danc'd off the vipers, our bards and ourpipersy 
To honour his triumph struck up his owH air ; 
And since f in tmr revels they banish blue devils f 
FVom wading and christening, from patron and 

fair^ 

Ochl thai is the islandySfe. SfC. 

And there we havecrecUures, whose beanliful features 
Dame Nature herself in her bright colours paints ; 
Who banish all evils, and ^^ dear little d^lsj* 
Can make saints of sinners^ or sinners of saints. 
iZVb country can bate us for potheen andpraiiesy 
For truths Valour, beauty, lovCf frolic, and mirth; 
If strangers, there halt ye, and cead mUle or fait he. 
Will follow you over the favourite earth. 

OchJ that is the island, Sfc^ Sec. 

Abroad while you wander, like wild goose or gander, 

Och! Mr. O' Gallagher y gloomy or gay, 

Your country your boost he, ** old Irelantf^ your 

toast be^ 
The sweet land you live ifi wherever you stray f 
If ever when ** undone^^ I settle in Ijondon, 
To shew what regard for my birtA-place Pve got, 
In St. Gileses some gay day Til wed a fine lady^ 
And two Irish natives will have an the spot! 

Och ! Brings the istdnd, Sfc.Sfc, 

[Ejrit, R.H. 

SCENE IV .—The Hall of Presence in the Emperor 

of Chind's Patdce. 

The EMi^^tiOk discovered seated on hi$ ff^rone in 
the centYe : — ^he PiiiJJCE dt his Right If and— 
KorASy Mandarin^ y Qmrds.i 4ft^(h^9 f^ewing 
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Gbanh Chorus, 

[Original Cbiiuise melddy of great antiquity.] 

Tune the vocal festive laif : 

Loud praises chaunt to greet your king I 
To kirn the grateful tribute pasjf ; 

From him your choicest blessings spring / 

Chief Mandarin. {Addressing the Emperori) Sole 
gofVernor of the efirth ! great mther of thy people! 
at thy supreme decree this council is conyened^* and 
to thy Sacred pleasure we devote our lives and ser- 
vices. 

Emperor. Yowt sseal^ most wise and potent nian- 
dafins-) hatti still kept pace with our decisions. If 
what we would now request, meet not the sanetiofi 
of your superior wisdom, the fair objection freely 
urge; and however near my heart the ardent wish 
may lie, yet it proceeds not against my subjects' will ; 
for, dear as the light thltt gla'di these aged eyes, id the 
btest ofo}<)ct of my people's love. 

Chief Mandarin. Thy word is law— thy appr^ 
bation thegreftt reward of all our toils. 

Emptor. If I have done my duty, fulfilled my 
sacred trust', and made my subjects happy, a con- 
scious heart is here sufficient recompense. That I 
Alight leave a successor, not unworthy of his father, 
nikler whose liiild sway wisdom should prompt, and 
justiee execute, — my son, your prince, with your 
concurrence, I design for travel; to enlarge his 
mind, and glean from other states, such, knowledge 
of their laws and customs, as might give strength 
and vigour to our constitution, and decision to our 
acts, and prune the excrescent branches of our legis- 
lature : convinced that he is still the wisest prince 
who makes his people happiest. 

Prince. {fFith warmth.) Let m^ eTvUea^XAR^ ^4. xse^ 
royal /hther^s suit : — let me beho\A \iovi «i!K\^Vfc\!kR.\ 
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sovereigns reign o'er polished subjects: — I'll strive 
to emulate the virtue tnat they boast, and prove, like 
envied Britain to a wondering world, those laws are 
best that are the best administered. 

Chief Mandarin. Prince, your suit is granted ; 
and may that power dimie that rules o'er virtuous 
princes, direct thy actions, and preserve thy person ! 

Emperor. Thanks, my generous people : — Koyan, 
the sncred chaige be thine : — be still, as thoa wert 
hitherto, his companion, friend, his guide, and moni- 
tor : — do you point out to him the paths of virtue and 
of honour ; his own honest heart, I trust, will ui^ 
him to pursue them. 

Prince. Fear fne not, my king, my father ! 

Emperor. Hence then, my son, and remember the 
majesty that doth uphold thy king, and the paternal 
tenderness I bear thee as a son,' are centred both in, 
thy deservings. 

Grand ChoruiI. 

So from the fountain* 8 head that purely JlowBy 
Spread the fertilizing streams that cheer the vales 

And as the moisten' d flow* ret sweetly blows. 
We the parent virtues in the scyon hail / 

So, in the pious prince we trace the patriot fire. 

And glory in the son that emulates the sire. 

[Exeunt Koyan, preceded by two banners and- 
six Mandarins, and foUowed by two pages 
and guards, in procession, l.h. — The scene 
closes on the Emperor and Mandarins. 
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ACTII. 

SCENE I.— ^ Panorama View of the City of Con^ 
stantinophy the Bosphorusy S^c. 

Enter an Aga and a Guard of Janizaribs through 
OaiCj L^H.u.B. and range^ r.h. — j4 Turkish Band 
of Music performing a militarj/ Piece j in the Or^ 
chestra. 

Asa. Attention ! — Grentlemen Janizaries I— Chief 

fuaraians of our empire! — Constantinople's great 
efenders ! — Boast you not superior privileges amongst 
the sons of Mahomet? 

1^^ Jan. We do, great Aga, 

Aga. And whence proceed the distinctions you 
enjoy ; from your superior strength, or your superioi" 
virtue ? 

1st Jan. From our superior strength: we are 
Turkish soldiers, and never boast of virtue. Afost 
noble Aga, why are we assembled here ? 

Aga. To receive the Prince of China, whose barks 
now ride triumphant in our bav, and give him special 
convoy to the vizier. — Let the minstrels sound the 
sprightly note, and give him welcome in Turkish 
melody. 

The Princb and Suite are seen on the Watery in 
splendid Barges of Chinese Description; Ck** 
LINDA, in Male Attircy as the Princes Page. 

Grand Chorus, 

Accompanied by Turkish instraments. 

Loud lei the cymbal9 claf^ouT clash \ 
tfiriAe^ strike amain the doubk drum \ 
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Strong let the instrumental crash 
Announce — the PHh€$ of China come ! 

That earthy and air^ and seas may knoxu 
The royal guest4htUh€re doth dwell ! 

In strong melodious strain the chorus raise. 

And hail the stranger^prince in eastern lays ! 

(During the chattily the Prince^ O^GaUoghery 
two pages^ Cdiadaj an4four attendants^ land 
from their barges — they range themselves, l.h. 

Agai (.PompoHslj/j addressing the Prince.) Most 
.migbiy shadow, of the sun — brother of the. mooft — 
supreme regent of thy father's great magDifioenc^^^ 

O^Gal. (Stepping forward,) Stop! donU say 
too much at onoe\ or you'll bother rae out. of my 
seven senaest*-^! am the. interpreter if yoa pleasei 
— <Ta the PrtirG^.)— This Turkey bercj please yoor 
Prince's Holiness, by talking of the sun and moon, 
only wishesi to inform yoa that be knows ybxt are 
oome of a higk family. Well> that^s over, now ; he 
knows that» — Go on.- 

Aga, Most potent prince ! I wait to conduct your 
highness to oar grand vizier ; from whence I, chief 
Agia. of the Janizariesi, will usher you into the pre- 
sence of the Sublime. Porte^ 

O^QaL That's fair enough. He says- the peo- 
ple here. are. very apt to toke^ani ague iti JaRuaryi 
if they are not wise enough to. take a glass of saper^ 
.fine port. . 

Koyan. Silence! 

O^Oal. O, I'm muzzled. (Retires up the stage,) 

Prince, MoiJl profoundly do I thank your vizv^r^s 
care. Unskilled in manners such as adorn the oAore 
enlightened courts, I humbly trust the Sultan will 
impute to rae no want of reverence or respect, if I 
approach him without those'W'anted ceremonies which 
his country's customs dictate. In my father's court 
simplicity hath banished form; his mandarins hang 
round hint like his childfen^ te^eitd«ti\ \DfiQcci^V«& ^com 



one genial stalk.— Koyan, you appear to lack your 
wonted spirits :<— all here is new, and seems to pro- 
mise infinite delight ; my heart expands at every va- 
rying scene, approves the past, and longs for that 
to come. 

Koyan. And mine, most gracious prince^ must 
ever dance in unison with your's. 

Prince. My little merry page seems thoughtful 
too. Come ! I'll have no serious faces in my train ! 

CeUnda. Sweet prince, I would be cheerful if I 
could. 

Prince. No, young sly one — you have left behind 
some favoured fkic^ whose memory l&y dormant in 
the heart till strains of melody revived it. 

Celinda. No, fio,.iiky lord— -I ne'er shall sigh for 
any fair one's love. 

jiga. Great orb of China-— shall I now lead on ? 
The impatient vizier by this time expects you. 

Prince. We attend him* 

[.Mareh^ — Exeunt through gatei^ l.h.u.b. 

SCfiNE IL—A Grand Turkish Apartment. 

Enter Morad, l.h. meeting Safie, r.h. 

Morad, So,, so ! Madam Safie 1 you are dressed out, 
X perceive ; — ^you expect to make a conquest, I sup- 
pooe ;w— now have you the vanity to imagine you can 
captivate the Prince of China ? 

Safie. I captivate ! — What I ! — A slave ?— ridicu- 
lous ! 

Jdorad. Aye — ^ridiculous indeed ; when your hand 
may be disposed of as well as you can reasonably ex- 
pect by marrying me;-^w^ shall be the happiest 
couple ! 

Sdie. Couple!— 'I shouldn't have thought of that — 
couple indeed ! — no, no, my good man ; when I marry, 
I shall look a little higher than the vizier's porter, I 
promise you; so good Mr. Extortioner^ Vsft\^ Y^^"^ 
perquisites and your pretensions fov &ovii^ ^tQ«X^\^>^ct3^^ 
ma^ move id your own sphete^ 
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AIR.— Safib. 

Dear wedlock^ s joys to tastcy 

I am not in such hasiCj 
To such as t/ouy dear sir ^ to be kind; 

For ere the knot is ty^d^ 

And I become a brtacy 
Oh ! rU chuse a sweet lad to my mindi-^ 

With rapture then each hour weUl telly 

While dongj ding^ dingy dong goes the bell. 

With spirit J mty and grace^ 

Good humour in his faccy 
To my faults must he ever be blind; 

No tempers to perplexy 

Nor jealous fears to veXy 
Oh ! such is the tad to my mind f 

With rapture then each hour we*ll teUy 

While dongy dingy dingy dong goes the bell 

[Exity B.H. 

SCENE III.— Turkish Chamber. 

The Princb, the Vizibr, Parazadb, and others^ 
the Prince's trainy Cblinda, 8^c. S^c, discovered. 
The throne, r.h.s.b. — A dance is performed*-^ 
After the danccy the Vizier and Prince come for* 
ward. 

Vizier. Ri^ht welcome, noble sir, to such poor 
pleasure as this mansion yields ; a sublimer joy awaits 
you ;-— to our mighty sultan your name already is an- 
nounced, and in some few days hence thy dazzled eye 
shall nieet ||is presence* 

Prince. Does your court afford superior luxury to 

that which now my astonished senses strikeii ?-«-:In 

these fiiir dames you possess the promised joy that 

Mahomet predicted aner death— And may cCespise 

7£>f/r prophet's paradise. "^ 

f^nier. (To one of the Jaodit^:) ¥w^«w»^\-^ 
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Chaunt to the jroathful prince the enlivening straiat 
that oft my weary sfnrits cheer. — Sing ! 

Para. Mighty vizier— obedient to your nod, I live 
but to oblige you. 

AIR. — ^Parazadb. 

Gentle airs^your balmj/ zephurs send, 

fFhose thrilling breath snail wake the sleeping lyre; 

And to my voice the tuneful impulse lend. 
That sweetens love and softens fond desire! 

Allbgro. 

* 

Bright as the orient beam that Uumes our sky, 
Sweet as the odour from the flowery green / 
. EacA Turkish lass, with soul-oewitcning eye. 
Merrily strike the sprightly tambourine I 
Gracefullyy 
Merrily, 
^ Strike the sprightly tambourine ! 

(During the song the Prince appears quite ena^ 
moured with Parazade, and Celinda betrays 
apparent symptoms of jealous inquietude.) 

Prince. Page !— come hither ; — didst thou e'er 
behold a form so fascinating — a creature of more en- 
chanting grace ? Has she not charms to move an an- 
chorite to love ? 

Celinda. (Looking on Parazade, and regarding 
her very coldly.) — 1 cannot see them ; — 1 am no an- 
chorite, yet she moves not me. 

Prince. Ay ; — thy heart*s bespoke — thou'rt shield^ 
ed by another beauty. 

Celinda. No, on mv life !' 1 never yet loved female, 
but my mother ; — and now I look again, methinks of 
all the sex I ever saw, this one displeases me the moat. 

Prince. Young stoic ! — You, 1 suppose^ ate <^^ \«»i 
- wise preceptor^s school ; — phi\osop\i>] \i\v& feojieci -jj^s^. 
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Celinda. {Strongly and zsnthdut reserve.) I am, 
indeed, my lord, his pupil ! — (Checking herself.)'^ 
Ha ! \vhat have I said ! 

Prince. Ha ! What ! — Speak again ! — ^let me hear 
that voice, and look upon that face ! 

Enter Slaye^ l.h. he whispers Yizi^vl. 

^ Cetinda. (Holding down her head.) I mean, my 
lord, that J am a convert to his precepts, and praise 
the wisdotn thai teaches to subdue inoroinate desire or 
guilty passion. (With hesitation and great modesty.) 
Prince. (Pausing and looking on her.) From 
whatever stock this youth has sprung, he bearaa mind 
superior to his state ; — methought when once he spoke 
his voice resembled— «-^no matter : — a foolish wicy 
came across my mind— < To himself.)— It cannot her 
— impossible ! 

Vizier. The banquet waits, most mighty prince ; 
where all the beauties of our Haram assemble to greet 
thy royal presence. 

Prince. Lead on, great vizier— cheerfully I follow. 
[■Ea^etmt Vizier ^ followed by his Attendants fStc li.H. 
iParazade remains-^the Princess train waiting 
'for him to go before^^he directs them to pass 
on without him — Celinda stays behind and 
takes the train of the Prince^ robe / — the 
Prince takes Parazade^s handy and prevents 
her from following.) 
Prince. Page! 
Celinda. My lord. 

(Coming from behind him in much agUaiion.) 
Prince. Wait without; and should approaehing 
footsteps bend this way, hither haste and give me no- 
tice. 

C^Hpfda. (Bows^ aside and going.) Then ferewell 
to peace I That bewitching inndel rivets his chains,- 
and I am lost for ever. [^Eocit^ r.h. 

Prince. Say, bea^iteous stranger, are you the'Vi- 
zier'a witb — is ht so blest to t»W 'jovl \k\a \ 
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Para. Not yet, my lord, it may be hereafter. 

JPrince. Is it an honour that you languish for ? 

Para. Nio, my lord — ^if it were otherwise I could 
survive the loss; but I am a Christian slave, and must 
submit. 

Prince Is that your Turkish law ? 

Para. Turkish indeed, my lord ; — a law that Chris- 
tian nations scorn. 

Prince. All nations should scorn slavery, and abhor 
its doctrines. 

Para, iiy person may be his; — my heart can 
never own him for its master. 

Prince. Your heart is free then? 

Para. Free as the air that sheds its perfume. o-er 
the land of liberty. 

Prince, Transporting charmer ! Were I the em- 
peror of the-earth's vast globe, I'd make thee— — - 

Para. Quefiu of all your territory — 

Prince. Ay, by heaven — queen oi^hold, hxAd ! 
No, no, no !-^a prior passion rests upon this heart ;-— 
and yet I swear I love, and would make thee— 

Para. What, my lord ? 

Prince. Happy — if I could. 

Para. What! share one heart between two greedy 
&ir ones ? — ^No, no,- my lord ; the wbcde, or none, for - 
me. 

Prince. Ay, there's the rub. — (Aside.) — But she. 
that claims the other half is distant far, beyond the 



Enter Cblinda, hastily j r*h. 

Celinda. Close at your elbow — ^the vizier waits 
your coming. ( Urging him to retire.) 

Prince. (Not noticing Celinda.) Say, might I 
gently glide into your chaml)er — and from those sera- 
phic lips hear those lessons ? 

Celinda. (Still more importunate.) The vizier has 
heard every word you have been saying. 

Para. ( To the Prince.) No, no, my lord, it cannot 
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be: — in tlie Haram I reside, encirded by namben 
&irer fiir than me. 

Cdinda. (Qukk and agitated.) Ay, with ten thou- 
sand times her beauty ; Imste to the banquet, and be 
yourself thejudge. 

Prince. Impatient boy ! 

Cdinda. Imprudent Prince ! — ^The vizier is at hand. 

Para. Be advised, my lord — ^you know not where 
y(>uare; your life, perhaps,*- might be the finrfeit of 
your indiscretion, 

Cdinda. Yes, my lord, your life, perhaps, may be 
the forfeit. 

Prince, Life ! — What is life without the sweets of 
love ! Come, lead forward, beauteous sorceress.— 
[^Esit Parazade^ l.h.] — ^A few days since I was a 
prince, the pupil of simplicity— but now nature casts 
the tempter woman in my way, and the barrier, pru- 
dence, bears but a weak resistance against the invin- 
dble attacks of youth and love. [^ExU l.h. 

Celinda. Oh ! Thank heaven, I have hurried him 
from the contemplation of her single charms, to where 
a crowd of beauties shall meet his eye^, and his mu- 
table fancy know not where to fix. My pom* trembling 
heart, so anxious for his safety, starts at every passing 
wind that might assail him ; encouraging a bopelees 
flame, and fostering torments that must feed upon my 
life. 

AIR. — Cblinda. 

Tell mey my hearty why morning prime 

Looks like the fading eve ? 
Whv the gay lark^s celestial chime 

But teUs the soul to grieve ? 
The heaving bosom seems to sqy-^ 
Ohy hapless maid! your lovers away. 

Tell me J my hearty whv summer* s glow 

A mntry day beguiles ? 
Why Florals beauties seem to blow^ 
And fading nature smiles ? 
Some JZephyr whispers in my ear-*— 
^Aj happy maid ! your loxe is ncaT*\_ExU v*^. 
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oCENE TV.'^Another Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter KoyAn^ l.h. 

Koyan. Well, so fer we have travelled, and I hope 
to our improvement — ^but of all I have seen to wonder 
at, to admire, to praise, to love, — the women surpass 
all fiu*, &r beyond description. 

SONG,— KoYAN. 

/ wonder why by foul moutKd manj 
ffaman ehould slander* d hcy 
Since it so easy doth appear ^ 
They^re better far thdh we f 
Why are the Graces ev*ry oncy 
Pictur^>d as women be? 
If naught to show that they in grace, 
Uo more excel than we. 

Why are the Virtues ecery one^ 

Pictured as zs>omen be? 

If not to show that they in them^ 

Jbo more excel than we f 

Since women are so full of worth. 

Let them praised 6e— 

For commendations they deserve, 

In much more ways than we. [ JSjra^, i«.h. 

Enter O'Gallaghbr and Morad, r.h. 

0^0(d. Oh, let him alone ;— there is not a Turk 
in your whole seragly that Jmows how to treat a wo* 
man more like a Gfaristim than he does ; and I am 
his Interpreter that says so. 

Morad. You ! — what, you his Interpreter f — A Mas-. 
ter of Languages, 1 suppose. — Where have you stu- 
died ? 

O^Qal. I bcj^ lay laming at l\ie coYl«g^ o\ W\^^ 

c 
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linavat ; and never cried stop, Uill I begged my w4v 
into a university, called acharUy-scbool, at Balygffr^' 
where I swallowed larning by ladles full, 'till Fai 
O Sbanuaugbaun was tired of feeding me with it ;•> 
so when I had got quite a belly-full, he gave me five 
pounds, and thanked me for taking it ; and sent me 
genteely about my business. 

Morad. Well— cmd where did you finish your 
studies ? 

0*Gal, In an English seminary called a man-of- 
war! where I cou-dn't lam much, d'ye see; for, 
being an Irishman, I was born brave : courage was 
quite natural to me ; and as what they call valour 
and intrepidity was their system and •their practice, I 
took to it all at once, as cordially as I took to rum- 
grog and tobacco. • 

Morad, Aye— -^ut to what purpose- is their valour 
employed ? Ilow will that instruct the world'?. 

O'Gal. How will it instruct I^I'll tell you how. 
When they have a saucy, overbearing, froward enemy 
to deal with, that won't take their honest lesson^ 
quietly, they make bould to chastise him ; and their 
valour is employed to ttirash the common enemy of 
mankind, and drub usurping tyrants, wherever they 
find them, all the world over-— mnn Constantinople to 
Carrickmacross ! 

Morad, Oh, I understand you now. 

O^Gd. I believe you do ; but if you don't, I can 
soon make you ; for, as we s!^ in Irdand,— A nod is 
as good as a wink for a blind norse. 

Enter Selim, l.h. 

Selim. Morad, the Yizier demands your preaenee 

instantly. The Prince of China retired from the ban^ 

quet.on the departure of the ladies, and tis feriPed ie 

hiEis profoned the haram by his presence. — Gtoarcbiare 

despzitched in search of him ; tod all is noisiej <5onfih 

sioiif and perplexity. 

Morad. The devil it is I — (^Crosses to i*.h*^^— I'll 

maie one of them presently. \)B«U\*.i^/ 



\ 
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charcoal hair, lips of coral !— «nd he but oiM*and 



twenty ! — Ogh, by the Flesh and blood can't 

bear it ! — I'll be after him myself — who knows but I 
may be able to give him a little assistance. 

Seltm. (Drawing his sahre^ and preventing O^Qcd.) 
Stir not ! — or your life must answer it. 

O^Gal, I'll tell you what, ould whisker-mugi-^just 
lend me a sword, and I'll cut off your head before you 
can turn your quid of opium in your jaw ; or lend me 
the scabbard, and I'll horsewhip you with it, while 
there's a bit of Turk's flesh upon your ugly bones, 

Selim. Christian ! you shall repent this outrage. 

O^Gal. {Snapping his lingers.) That for you, ould 
Catamaran ! — I'll go and talk to your master the Vi- 
xier himself ;—*l '11 tell ould muffin-head the whole- 
truth. The young prince, I know, has g^t into the 
serafi^ly, for he's as frolicsome and as fond of the girls 
as if he was born at Drumcondra. If the ould Ma- 
hometan had a drop of Christian blood in his veins^ 
he cou'dn't be such a Turk as to think to keep all the 
sowls to himself, when there was a couple of young 
gentlemen, like me and the Prince, in a strange coun- 
try, without wives or sweethearts. — Ogh, upon my 
conscience, it is a most barbarous monopoly^— rl must 
follow him; for if . a swarm of these female Turkies 
should gather about him^ they may bother the poor 
young creature. Oh^ by the powers, I'll be after him 
directly. [^Esit, l.h. 

SCENE V. — An inner Courtly ard of the Palace^ 
a Tower or Prison, — Ramparts^ oaH^-porty 8fc. 
in the centre. — Flourish of Trumpets. 

Enter the Vizier, the Prince, Morad, Outtrdgy 
S^e. R.H. — Celinda hehindy observing them^ r.h* 

VfMter, Young Prince, thou \i3w&l N\c^»\e^ ^^o^ 

c 2 
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strictest law our holy Prophet halh enjoined — ^, 
&iied (he sacred haram by (fay presence; tbercl 
(hy person 1 detain, until our migtily Sullan shall 
crcf the punishment that must await thy crime. 

Prince. The crime is your's, be your's the punif 
ment. If you will immure beauty, born to enamooi 
and to aolace mankind, may the pangs of jealousy be 
your eternal portion 1 

F'izier. Open the prison gales, and instantly com- 
mit him ; nor shall his rank protect him &om the 
rigour of our laws. 

Prince. Laws ! do not profane the sacred term.— 
Law is the mighty bulwark of a nation's happiness, 
founded by reason and administered by justice; it 
holds an equal and an even balance ; the peer and 
beggar share alike its equanimity ; and that dispensing 
power, on whose bright finger rests the beam, ne'er 
lets the scale preponderate, unless when Mercy sheds 
the balmy dew that weighs it down. (Crosses to l.h.) 

Vizier, I am resolved : — Soldiers, do your duty. 

(Thei/ open the prison doors.) 

Prince. Give freedom to mv (rain ; let (hem de- 
part, and I alone will abide the issue of this rank 
indignity. 

Vhier. No more, but instant close the gates. — 
(Prince goes into the prison.) — Morad, to your care 
the prisoner I consign, until the Sultan's sentence fix 
his fate, for liberty or death. 

[^Exit Vizier, Guards, 3(C. r.h.s.k. 

L (Flourish of trumpets. — Morad having boiled 

I the prison door, retires n.a. leaving a Sentinel.) 

' Celinda. (Advances in great agitation.) O, lost 

Celinda! each busy thought comes rushing on my 

heart, and every anxious fear my mind presages, falls 

like the hand of death, clay*cold, upon ray burning 

forehead. The prison gates are closed upon him; 

his royal person immured in some dark dungeon, 

where a silent and a treacherous death may soon 

anail h'mi ! — The trembling drops hang on my aching 

■jftroiF, and my slackening sinewa teeV)\'j t'i'e^rt thM 
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tottering frame I I dare not hope, yet must not court 
despair ! — If I can attract the solcliers hence, 1 may 
unbar tli^ prison doors, and save my prince, 

(Retires, r.h.) 
Sentinel. The night is soft and calm ; yet a more 
tBan usual stillness awfully affects it, I have heard, 
too, distant voices, that seemed to warble in the air a 
kind of pleasing melancholy. — {Harp behind.)^'Msi' 
homet preserve me ! Spirits of night they say do some* 
times tmunt the guilty, and I do not look upon my office 
at this moment to be the most harmless — to take care 
that an innocent man endures his bondage is one of 
those services that an honest soldier might dispense 
with. But I must do my duty. 

(Music again — he starts and listens, — Celinda 
is seen on the ramparts — she sings as she de* 
scends.y 

DITTY. 

Hear me y soldier! hear me! 
Just on that fatal ground^. 
My hero dead was found. 
Pity, soldier! pity! 

^ Deep in his faithful heart, 
' An Arab fix* d his dart; 

And ly his trembling bride. 

Beheld the wound and died! 
Pity, soldier! pity! 

He lov*d me like his life, 
And calVd upon his wife^ — 

Pity, soldier! pity! 
As from his reeking wound, 
The blood bedewed the ground: 
And now my wandering ghost. 
Doth seek him at his post! 

Pity, soldier! pity! 

c 3 
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( During the ditty ^ the Sentinel Rstens^flrH tMM 
^ed attention^ Jhen seems tended and dnwH . 

rooted to the spot^^hen resuming coura^y 
follows the sound, Celinda leads him ojjai 

the top of the stage hy the saUy^^port/ she 

then re-enters, r.h. bi/ the ramparts^ amlun^ 

bars the prison door.) 

• Celinda* My prince! my master! now or never! 

Prince. {Rushing forth and catehing her in his 
arms.) My deliverer ! 

Celinda. Your life hangs on a thread. 

Prince. Come, let us haste from this detested 
land, and learn to scorn, not profit, by the example 
of its laws. — ^The free-born soul shrinks back with 
horror at despotic power, loathes the unnatural sys- 
tem, and pants with patriot ardour to regain its na- 
tive liberty, [ Exeunt hastily y l.h. 

Enter Morad and two Guards, r.h. Morad dis* 
covering the Prison Door open, sends off Guards^ 
R.H. — Alarm Bell. 

Turkish March heard. — Enter Sslim and Turkish 

Soldiers y r.h. 

Chorus. 

Fled from his dungeon dark and close, 
fFe his haunt shall soon discover; 

Nor shall the am" rousf prince repose, 
TFeHl secure the ^venfrous lover ! 

{The Sentinel is brought on by soldiers from the 
ramparts; he appears under the impression 
of excessive terror and ctffrighty r.h.) 

Sent. Here, byt our Prophet, on this spot. 

By magic sprites Pve been affrighted ! 

Sold. The bow-string sure will be thy lot, 
^nd thus thy perfidy requited. 
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$ent. 'Hear me! 

SMd. No, no ! iVb, no f 

To the Vizier you mtcst go! 

(T\x>o guanas hurry the Sentinel into a dungeon on 
it^H.-^Guavds turn qff'on each side, march np 
the stagey mid ejteunt, a.H.) 

END OF ACT II. 



ITALY. 



ACT III, 

SCENE I. — Splendid Apartment in the House of the 
Duke Posilipo. — A Table with Music and Instru^ 
ments, Tambourine, Lute, S^c. 

Enter Celivda and Koy Aft, l.h. 

Celinda. Say, am I not a prophet? Whe^*e is your 
boasted resolution now ? Is philosophy a shield against 
the shafts of Cupid ? 

Koyan. I own my error : spare your reproaches, 
deai*est sister. 

Celinda. That a few short hours on Italy's fair soil 
should cause this metamorphose ! The seeds of love 
were dormant in your heart ; the marchioness' bright 
eyes have brought them forth to bloom and flourish. 

Kovan. And then to wither, droop, and die, 

Cetinda, Nay, don't despair ; she is a widow, bro- 
ther, and if I mistake not, the sullen duke to whom 
she is betrothed, is not so firmly seated in her heart 
as his pride and vanity suggest. 

Koyan. And yet she smiles compUie^tvloxvVvKw. 

c 4 
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CeUnda. Yes ; and then her wandtering eyes muA 
the prince, and pierce your philosophic heart at eadi 
returning glance. 

Kovcm. Is woman then so mutable a creature? 
Are the minds of aH your sex so much divided ? 

. Celinda. Ah, no! — ^There are constant fix>b Who 
doat on one dear object, 'till the hopeless flame con« 
sumes their hearts ; but you should think of nobler 
things than love ;«let frtendship charm your f boiigbts ; 
friendship includes all that is disinterested, goo<^ and 
noble. 

Koyan. And I am not. insensiUe to its merits and 
its charms. 

DUO. — Ko7AN oncf Celinda* 

[Written and arrange by Mr. PARRY.] 

A wreath of sweet roses and mt/rtle entwine^ 
To place on the temples of Friendship divine. 
In strains of past ages, our voices we^U raise^ 
For Friendship demands our devotion and praise. 

Then twine, oh ! twine, S^c^ Stc. 

She* II smooth the brow of care. 

And soften sad despair, 
The drooping spirit kindly cheer; 

SheUl ffiake the wretched blest, 

Relieve the heart distrest. 
And banish cvert^ doubt and fear. 

Then Iwine, on ! twine, Spc. Sfc. 

Enter the Dukb^ the Prince, the Marchionbss, 

and two Pagbs, l.h. 

Duke. Such are the poor delights our nation can 
bestow, and those we gladly offer at your gracious 
feet. 

Prince. Enchanting harmony I — too much for sense 
to hear. I know not which to prize, nor what de- 
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maAds my wannest approbation ; — the strains serapbic 
that have channed my ears, or the bounteous friend- 
ship I have received irom yoar kind hands. 

{TotheDuhe.) 

March. {Aside.) What a bewitching fellow ! 

Prince. (Observing the Marchioness,) What soul 
•—what animation in uiose eyes ! 

March. Lud a'mercy ! he is not a bit like the Chi- 
nese figures that adorn our chimney-pieces ; but he, 
I dare say, is like a modern model of his counti7's 
porcelain, useful as well as ornamental. (Aside.) 

Duke. Italy, your highness knows, hast been long 
esteemed the nurse of science, the mother of the arts ; 
here a general taste for harmony prevails, and all are 
amateurs, at least in music. 

March. Music, my lord, is the Italians' barometer, 
and shews their tempers in all sorts of weather : 
touch but the string, look in the face, and there you 
have it as the air affects them — foul, fair, changeable, 
temperate— hail, rain, and sunshine all together — ha, 
ha, ha! 

Prince. Then in Italy, music is the soul, and the 
countenance the dial that signifies its working. 

March. Just so, my lord; and communicates its 
operations to all who come within the vortex of its 
sound. 

Prince. Does not a superior impulse sometimes 
prqxHiderate ? 

march. You mean love, my lord. Oh, no, not in 
Italy. In Endand, music is subordinate to the ten- 
der passion ; for there the unfettered ro^ue takes his 
free ranse, and adds the blessings of liberty to the 
sweets of love ! 

Prince. Envied nation, how I long to visit thee ! 
For there, 'tis said, the tree of freedom spreads its um- 
brageous branches, sheltered and sheltering beneath, 
between a British sky and earth, fixed firm, and 
rooted as her native oak. 

March. Would 1 were there ! 

Duke. Madam! 

c 5 
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MarcK 'Tis but the truth, your grace. Your 
power may detain my person here^ my thoughts W91 
wander to ft happier soil. 

Duke. {Aside.) Tormenting woman ! 

Prince. Then the joys of Italy have Ceased to 
charm you ? 

March. No, not so, my lord ; Italy is charming 
in itself, but still not England ; Italy is the painter's 
school, yet I am content with simple native attisti, 
who draw from nature aild colour with its tints ; Ita«> 
lian women captivate with graceful motion, but British 
women with the grace of modesty. 

Prince. Charming, enchanting vivacity! 

March. To you, my lord^ the joys of Italy may 
give a pure unmixed delight. 

PriniSC' I live not for myself alone ; or, if I did- — 

March. The gentler arts would bear the palm ? 

Prince, No, ladv, no :^-though much 1 am eft*- 
amoured of their cfiarms, my first grand study is to 
make my people happy. 

March. That once achieved, the softer sciences 
shall reign triumphant ? 

Prince, Not so : music, at intervals, may melio*> 
rate the cares of state ; but cannot wipe the t^ar of 
sorrow, from a suffering subject's eyes, or ease the 
anguish of one poor bankrupt's heart. 

March. Nay, my lord, it is the Italian remedy for 
all human ills. They have a gamut for the passions-^ 
a musical scale — from the sotl languor of delicate af- 
fection, to the conflicting rage of maddening jealousy. 

Prince, Happy people ! that regulate even thciir 
passions by the rules of art ! 

March. Fact, upon my honour: listen, and be con- 
vinced ; for thus runs the national strain of Venetian 
melody. 

ARIETTE— Marchioness.— (FcwfsfiVwi.) 

Sa?w ^m*nameratd d^une Brunettina, 
ZfO dora assassina^ cKil core trfd* tuba! 



Oi tkat!^ dbat lohtMf sweet KUle thrown maidy 
Who my heart has stole and my votos betrayed; 

jQmei, eke rmAre, (per amor/ -j 
J9*im T^ d*un ly d'ufi A, d'un M, e d*tm Of 

O, me/ IcUej Oyes, for love/ — Yes^ love of thee 
Jtu ly an LyUn Oy a Fy arM an E/ 

{During the songy the. Prince appears delighted 
by. the arch and ifolatile banners of the Mar* 
lekioness — Celinda views thefn both with an 
anxious and jealous solicitude,) 

« ■ 

•. • ■ • . . 

Duke. The Marchionessi is plajful, ffood my lord ; 
BsoAy pferbapH, outsteps the limits of that respect we 
owe your highness' presence. 

Prince. O, His fascination — 'tis enchantment all ! 
and you, sir^ you will be the most envied of the hu- 
jOMih kind when you shall call that lively creature 
your^s. 

DuH. I^lor^! 

Prince* The monarchs of the earth lay their scep- 
tres at the feet of beauty. The Trojans held a ten 
years' siege for Helen's charitis^ and did I possess ten 
thousand diadems, I could exchange them all for such 
a treasure 1 

Duke. {Aiidey and bitterly,) Death! Jealousy! 
Damnation ! 

Enter Toledo, l.h. 

- Toledo. The carriages are ready, good my lord, 
and the guard attends to give you safe conduct to 
^our countrv seat, where all is now prepared for the 
reception of his highness. 

Duke. I'll Qome.—lExit Toledoy l.h.]— We'll 
wait your highness' leisure. I crave your pardon, 
sir, but I leave your grace in company much more 
honoured by your highnesd' notice than I can dare 
presume to boast. 

(Significantly ei/eing tfie ]M[«tc^\\oxv^^%:^ 
c 6 
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March. (Aside, and perceiving him,) Lada'mer^ 
cy ! here will be a piece of work ! 

Prince. {With great candour.) My best regai^ 
are your's, my grateful thanks too for your princely 
hospitality. 

Duke. My lord, I — I feel — ^that— I am yomr 

grace's Damnation I I shall burst ! 

(AsidCf and exit^ l.h. greatly agitated. ) 

March. (Aside.) Jealous t stark, staring jealous, 
br my honour I Pray, my lord, is suspicion a weed of 
Chinese growth ? 

Prince. We know it, madam, but by name. In 
Turkey.the seeds of jealousy seem stronely planted. 

March. But Italy is its hot-bed, for nere it blooms 
and flourishes ; its fruit, assassins, shame, and death. •■ 

Prince. Why not weed it thence ? 

March. Impossible ; it overruns the soil, and we, 
poor women, are said to implant and nourish it ; but 
we^ll dismiss the un^teful subject. The duke now 
waits upon your hi^ness* pleasure— -longer delay on 
your part might perhaps increase his transports. 

Prince* 1 go ; but will not your presence grace the 
social party of the duke ? 

March. By my husband's will^ my lord, I am the 
creature of his care. 

Prince. And shortly meant to be his bride ? " 

March. No, no, no, not till my heart can grant 
its full consent. I'll presently attend your highness. 

Curtsies, retires, and talks with Koyan.) 

Prince. (To Celinda.) Come, boy! can'st thou 
look there, and yet behold all female charms un- 
moved ? 

Celinda. (Sighing.) No, indeed, my lojrd, I am not 
insensible. 

Prince. Ay, it's thus the heart is firmly entangled : 
love may entrap, but animation is the charm that 
holds us &st. [Exit with two Pages, l.h. 

Celinda. Yet, ere the treacherous noose be feirly 
closed, a woman's wit may set the captive free. 

{Exit ^ L.H 
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Kay an and Marchioness come forward, 

Koyan. Your candour, madam, delights the vo-* 
latile prince ; pray heaven he fiill not a martyr to your 
charms ! 

March. Charms !^pshaw ! — I boast of ncme ; a 
little mad or so — and like yourself, an enthusiast in 
music. 

Koyan. Ay, there I banquet; music, you know, is 
the food of love. 

March. It is but a measfre diet ; but can you really 
feed upon it, and forget the other passion ? 

Koyan. No; but it absorbs, and can for awhile 
assuage the pangs of love. 

March. Love ! — Oh, you own it, do you ? 

Koy<m. Glory in it ; — the object merits adoration. 

March. Oh, she does; — that's charming! — You 
shouldn't have travelled without her ; does she know 
how much you love ? — Is the fair one cruel, or does 
she pity your flame ? 

Koyan. That I would learn of you. (Bowing.) 

March, Of me ! — Ha, ha, ha ! Very prettily turned 
— with great gallantry, upon my honour — ha, ha, ha ! 
I never had a China-lover before this day, and like it 
vastly — ha, ha, ha ! Well, to be sure, there is nothing 
delights me So much as a man really in love — ha, ha, 
ha ! The creatures pretend to despise our sex, and 
rail against our charms ; but let them once be fairly 
heart-stricken, and they are as easily managed as a 
babe in its leading-strings. 

Koyan. Then let those leading-strings be marriage 
bonds, and rejoice with me in the silken fetters of 
Hymen. 

March. No, no, no; that's a knot I ne'er again 
shall tie. 

DUET. — KoYAN and the M archionkss. 

Koyan. In silken cords TCeUl tie iKe QoT4\oavAw\^v ^ 
March. Noj no^ noy no^ good sir^ T 4 toXUec waXX 
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Koyan, Within this heart for ever reign, 
March. Noy no, good sir — ^tzoould give you pain I 
Koyan. O^pain is pleasure, when we pain approve ; 
March. Yes — ^tis a pleasure that I ne^er can love ! 
Koyan. Cou^d^st thou not fancy him who seeks thy 

heart ? 
March. Oh, no — no, no, good sir, my hearths my 

own. 
Koyan. Wilt thou to love, to love not yield a part f 
March. No, no — no tyrant e^er shaU mount its 

throne ! 
Koyan. A tyrant thou — 

March. A widow's vow — 

Koyan. A wedding ring — 

March. ^Tis no such thing! 

I ne^er, no ne^er will be a wife ! 
Koyan. What lose the joys of love and life ? 
March. Yes, yes, yes ! 

Koyan. No, no, no ! 

I love thee true — 
March. Perhaps you do ! 
Koyan. See^ see my heart with ardour bum! 
March. JVhy shotrd I see. 

For 1 am free. 

And never will thy love return ! 

Oh, no J no, — poor man ! 
Koyan. Lovely, lovely woman! [^Exeunt, R.n. 

SCENE 11.— An Italian Garden, 

Enter TohUDo and O^GaJjJjAgher, l.h. 

G'Gal. Yoa needn't tell us that; a hearty supper 
and a good night's rest have convinced me that your 
master is no slouch at hospitality. Though his white 
wine slipt so fast down my throat, it has not washed 
away my gratitude ; and if ever I catch him at Baly- 
poreen, I'll be pint for pint with him as long as there's 
a churn of buttermilk in my grandmother's dairy, 
To/edo. I^es-^tbe Duke PoUsipo i& o€ true Italian 
breed; proad^ noble^ generous^ aivA ^ea\6wa. 
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O^Gd. Jealous ! I don't like that ; it is a bad dis- 
order, and he ought to be cured of it without loss of 
time. 

Toledo. Ay, but how ? 

O^Oal. He must have an Irish doctor^l'm his 
man : — the sight of me will be like the Bath waters 
to a gouty man — it will bring on the fit in a moment ; 
then what's to be done ? I'll tell you my practice — 

Toledo. Do so, 

0*GaL I will. When I have knocked my patient 
up, why then I knock him down. 

Toledo. The devil you do ! 

O^GaL Yes, indeed^ with strong argument; — 
says I, '' Mr. ray lord Marquis, if you were never 
jealous of your wife, your wife would never give you 
cause to be jealous ; but if you will be jealous without 
a cause, it would be a big burning shame for your 
wife if she didn't give you cause to be jealous. 

Toledo. Upon my word) a pleasant prescription ! 

O'Oal. Oh, it's the dandy I — and he'll swallow it 
like vinegar and honey ; — it may cut a liUle in going 
4owfi, but I have sweetened it so nateiy, that it will lie 
comfortably on his stomach without increasing the 
bile of his jealousy. 

Toledo, Well, we had better be in the way : by this 
time the Prince and his suite are prepared for their 
excursion to the villa. Was the Prmce pleased at our 
concert, thiuk you ? Is his highness fond of music ? 

O^GaL Doats upon it; music is as natural to him 
as the turf to the bog of Allen — you may see it on the 
very face of bim* 

Toledo. What is his fevouritc instrument ? 

0^6aL He is not particular ; any thing, from the 
drone of a Jew's harp up to the mellifluous tones of 
Paddy Parrel's bagpipes. 

Toledo* Well, you'll prepare io attend the Prince, 
it 19 ftiy duty to see all things in readiness for the de- 
patrture of the Duke. ^ExUy r.h 

O^Gal. Clap your best foot forward — -jog off with 
yoto, add ril be after you befoie >jo^ ca^w %^>!BR.^^a5X 
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of me. Och ! what the devil of a country this is, 
and how unlike that which gave me birth ! Oh, sweet 
Shillelah 1 — how I long to have a squint at the sweet 
sod once more^-a crooskeen of whiskey-punch and a 
smack from the red ruby lips of my own dear Cicely. 
— I shall never forget when I first began to court her 
-Hihe was as shy as a little pig in a praty garden ;— 
but one gentle ogle from the heel of my right eye— - 
she opened her arms, and cried^ cbnle to my heart, you 
deluder, for that is your own kingdom, sweet, sweet 
Mr. O'Gallagher. 

SONG.— O'Gallaghbr. 

O, what a dainty Jine thing is the girl I hrocy 
She Jits my finger as neat as a Limerick glove / 
If that I had her just down by yon mountain side, 

* Tis there I zDould ax her if she would become my bride. 
The skin on her cheek is as red as Eve^apple/ 

Her pretty round waist with my armsFd soon grapple^ 
But when that 1 ax^d her for leave just to follow her^ 
She cocked up her noscy and cried^ No^ Mr. G^Oal^ 
lagher. 

Oh Cicely^ my jewels the dickens go withyou^ why 
If thai, y 01^ re cruel^ its down at your feet Vll lie ; 

* Case you're hard-hearted, Tm melted to skin and boncj 
Sure you^d me pity to see me both grunt and groan : 
But all I could say^ her hard heart could not mollify^ 
Still she would titter^ and giggle^ and look so shy : 
Then with a frown Tm desired not to follow her / 
Is^nt this pretty usage for Mr. O^Gatiagher ? 

*Twas at BaUigalfyy one Easter ^ I met with Aer, 
Into Jem Garvey^s I wenty where I sat with her y 
Cicely y myjewely if that you will be my own^ 
Soon Falner Luke he will comcy and heM make us ofie. 
On hearing of this J how her eyes they did glister brighiy 
Cicely y myjewel^ Til make you my own this n^U: 
fFAen that she found me determined to follow her^ 
^'myour^s^ she then cried out, sioeel Mr •O* GoUoi^fcefv 



r 
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SCENE III.— 7Ae Suburbs of the CUy ofNaplei. 

• 

Canmal. — Lazzaronij Lads, Lasses, Characters of 
various descriptions — a Beggar boy^^Two Jfm* 
strels, Sfc. Sfc. 

ITALIAN TRIO. 

SUNG BY MASTER DEAN, MR. 6. SMITH, & MR. MILLAR. 

2d Min. Che vi par Dorina bella 

Delia sposa che vedoro, 
1st Min. lo per me nan vedo Fora 

Di pater gli dir di si. 
3d. Min, Oh parola che consola. 
2d. Min. Oia son quello. 
1st, Min, Ci sUntende. 
AllSMin. Terminar tante vincende 

Voile amore aljin cosi. 

Che lieto istante, 

Che dolce amore. 

Mi sento all core 

A saltellar. 

END OF ACT III. 



CASERTA, 

THE SEAT OF THE DUKE POSILIPO. 



ACT IV. 

^CENJS^l.— The Court-yard of the Palace. 

Enter the Duke, cautiously, l.h. followed by two 
Assassins. — During his speech, Cblinda ^nt^s. 
p^hmdf L.H.i^.E, 
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Duke. It must be so ; her every action proves it: 
Her eye, her heart is set upoD him, and the yoathfiri 
Prince glows with reciprocal passion ; and means, no 
doubt, U} rob me of the wom&n I adoi^, and bunqaet 
on my raiser). Ten thousand agonizing pangs .t«e 



Celinda. {Apart.) His life ! — Powers of heaven 
preserve him ! 

Duke. Come hither, fellows ! (Assassins advance-) 

1st Assas. Here, my lord. 

Duke. You are, no doubt, masters of your trade, 
and strike with firm hand ; no qualm of conscience 
palsies the bold arm, or makes the heart shrink from 
deeds of darkness. 

Celinda. Determined monster ! {Behind.) 

1st Assas, We will do our work according to onr 
price. We are assassins. 

Duke, Here, take this purse ; the first 1 have ever 
thus bestowed. 

2d, Assas, I am sorry for it ; it is patriotic to en- 
courage trade. 

Celinda. (Behind.) Relentless villains t 

Duke. Your victim will soon pass yon gallery, ar- 
rayed in robes of purple tint ; his attendants he dis- 
misses in the lobby : — a light shall sparkle from his 
door, to mark the chamber where he means to rest; 
rush on him as he enters, and plunge your daggers in 
my rival's heart. 

Celinda. (Almost overcome with horror and indig- 
nation.) O — h! 

1st Assas, Your fears may rest, he never sleeps 
again. \_Ea:eunty l.h. 

Duke, The deed sits heavy at my heart; a breach 
of faith, of honour — hospitality t But has he not 
broken those sacred ties, and gazed with wanton ad- 
miration on my destined bride, even in my presence^ 
'till their encountering eyes, exchanging mutual 
ff lances J fired my brain, and fixed VW^^^ of jealousy 
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in my tortured breast ? — Is it not so ? It is, it is ; there 
is consolation in the thought, and &ir foundation for 
myjust revenge. [Eant^ r.h. 

Celinda. Sanguinary tyrant! O love, inspire me 
with some blest device, to save again* that life, iar 
dearer than my own. The time draws on ; my biisy 
heart beats at my breast in dreadful perturbation!— 
How to prevent the blow ? Oh, the thought is mad- 
ness ! But I will hold the assassin's hand, and brave 
his dagger, or save, or perish with my love, ray Prince, 
my lord, my master ! [Ejsit, l.h.s.e« 

Enter the Prince, l.h.s.k. 

Prince. This fiisolnating Marchioness hangs about 
my mifid, and will not let my busy fancy rest. Surely 
I was born to be the slave of woman ; each new iaoe 
attracts, and each new grace inspires a soft delight I 
never fdt before. But when I a!sk my heart, '4f this 
be love?" it calmly answers '^ No." 

Enter Celinda, R.H.s.fi, with fur trimmed cloak, 

she goes down J b.h. 

Then the warm glow rushes to my breast, and my 
thoughts return to my native land, to that blest spot, 
where a trUo^ient glance from eyes untut(H*ed in the 
school of love, first enslaved my soul, and holds it 
ikfet in voluntary bondage. 

Celinda* (In ecstacy^ Now could 1 freely resign 
the enjoyment of succeeding days, and end them at 
this blissful moment ! 

{Giving scope to her passion^ and forgetting that 
she may be overheard.) 

Prince* {Recognizing the voice.) Ha! those ac- 
cents drop like cooling cordials to the thirst-famished 
wretch. — That voice ! Who's there ? 

Celinda. {Resuming the humble manners of the 
page.) My lord, I wait. 

Prince. Is'tyou? Whom did yovicowN^t^H^vVkV 

Celinda. I am alone, my \otd« 
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Prince. (Aside.) Tis most strange I But. night, 
silence, and a bewUdered fancy, sometimes will mis- 
lead tli^ romantic lover's senses. 

Celinda. My lord, the night is cold, and the dews 
that fell engender fever and disease ; I have ventured 
therefore to bring this fur pelisse. Shall I assist yoo, 
sir, to put it on ? 

Prince. I thank, and shall reward you for your 
care. — {She assists him.) — I am much your debtor, 

Snerous boy : -—my life, perhaps, had been the for- 
t of my folly, but for thy noble stratagem. 

Celinda. It is my duty to preserve that life on 
which my own existence hangs. 

Prince. Your own existence ? 

Celinda. I — I — am your page ; the bread I eat 
depends upon your bounty — should I not endeavour 
to deserve — your love ? 

Prince^ My love ? 

Celinda. I mean, my lord, esteem ; the— confi- 
dence, that faithful services solicit from the hands and 
hearts of generous masters. 

Prince. You have my confidence, my esteem, my 
gratitude ; and soon shall witness how beneficently a 
royal hand can repay such obligations as have their 
source in virtuous integrity. 

Celinda. Heaven watch over and preserve your life 
from deeds of darkness, and the assassin^s dagger! 

Prince. We have no such perils now to dread, my 

fenerous, anxious boy :— come, let us in; the hand of 
Vovidence protects the innocent ; and while we owa 
no guilt, we fear no danger. [^Exeunt^ l.h. 

Enter Koyan, r.h. Jacomo attending. 
Exit Jacomo, r.h. 

Ko^an,' How calm and beauteous is the night ! — 
The moon sheds its pale lustre, and invites the wake- 
ful lover to forsake his pillow. — (The Marchioness 
sings without.) — By all my hopes, the Marchioness I 
J ^U retire f 
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Enter ^Ae Marchionkss, l.h, 

Marck^ Thisteazing companion of the prince pur- 
sues me like my shadow : — not but the man is well 
enough for a Chinese, were I disposed to wear the 
rugged chains of matrimony — ^but when I hear th^m 
jingle in my ears^ they overset my resolution; there* 
fore I am now determined— yes, I will lead a single 
life! 

Koyan. {Comes forward.) A rash determination, 
4nadam ; and better broke than kept, believe me» 

March. Bless me! what have 1 coniured up i^^X 
lover, sighing to the solitary moon, and couutmg the 
melancholy stars--^ha, ha, ha ! 

Kovan. Without supposing one amongst them 
friendly enough to conduct his mistress to this happy 
spot. 

March. Oh ! — I beg your pardon, sir : an assigna- 
tion, I suppose: you expect your mistress Aere, do 
you ? 

Koyan^ No, madam ; she is here already. 

March. Indeed ! — do, for once, let me have a peep 
at her. In which of these arbours^^where have you 
concealed her? 

Koyan. In my heart, madam* 

March^ Is she a single tenant,— -or has she fellow«> 
lodgers there ?-^Ha, Im, ha ! 

Koyan. It's all her own, believe me ; she breathes 
not tliat can share it with her. 

March. Well, happiness attend her ; and so, good 
night, my noble friend — Ha, ha, ha ! 

(Crosses to r.h.) 

Koyan. (As she crosses to go, he catches her hand,) 
Stay— one moment, I beseech you ! 

March. 1 can't— -let me go— your mistress will be 
jealous. 

Koyan. I wish she was. 

March, Indeed! 

Koyan, Yes; for then her lo\e N^«t^ ^'^^o^ixH^^j^^ 
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March. Nay, you are already sure of that. 
Koyan. Ain I ? — ^say but you lote me, and — 
March, I ! — I — love ! — 1 say I love ! — what me 1 
Koyan. You are that mistress ; and by this hand I 

swear — 

March. Swear not by that hand, I beseech you ; 

that's my band, and I intend to keep it so a little 

longer. 

AIR. — Marchioness. 

liitile Cupid one day 6*er a myrtle bough stray^d^ 
And among the sweet blossoms he wantonly plaj^d ; 
Plucking many a leaf from the buds ofthetree^ 
He felt that hisjinger was stung by a bee. 
Little Cupid then whimper^ dyhe sobb'd and he sigh^dj 
Then ran to his mother and pettishly cried, 
Ah! Venus f dear mother, Tm wounded you see. 
And I ask for revenge on the mischievous bee* 

His mother then laughed at the story he toldy 
On his forehead of snow stroked his ringlets of goUt, 
Now when you wound another, my lad, answered she, 
Ere your arrows are pointed, you^U think on the bee, 
A lesson of love let the story impart, 
When the beam of the eye lights the flame of the heart, 
Ye fair ones remember while yet you are free. 
That the rose holds the thorn and the myrtle the bee, 

\^Eooit L.H. playfuUy, 

Koyan. Charming, adorable, teazing creature !— 
Who's there? 

Enter Jacomo, l.h. 

Jaco, 'Tis 1, signor. 
Koyan. Is the Duke yet retired to rest ? 
Jaco. No, signor; — 1 believe he waits upon the 
Prince. 

Koyan. You may go in : — I'll but take a turn io 
yon close ffalky and follow. 
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Jaco^ Nay,— don't^— don*t do that-^i — I — I be- 
seech you, be advii^d ! 

Koyan. Why, what should 1 fear ? 

Jaco. Our old steward had a son ; his name was 
Polydore — 

Koyan. Well, what of him ? 

Jaco. A handsome, gallant youth, killed at the battle 
of Lodi : — Sustefte, a beauteous maid of the village, 
followed him to the wars — 

Koyan. I have heard their story. 

Jaco, And now they say their ghost»— 

Koyan. Ha, ha ! — W ell, well, get in ; it shall be so. 

Jaco. (Going.) Ay, ay, sir; 1 am gone. 

\_Exitj L.H. 

Koyan. A sympathetic heart feels a melancholy 
pleasure in contemplating even the disastrous fate of 
those who truly loved. Polydore died, too, as a sol- 
dier should — thanking the god of battle, when he 
heard his couatry's glad trumpet sound a victory ! 

AIR. — KoYAN. 

He was fanCd for deeds of arms'; 
She J a maid of envied charms ^ 
Nozib to him tier love imparts^ 
One pure flame pervades both hearts : 
Honour calls him to thefield^ 
Love to conquest now must yield; 
Sweet maid! he criesy again P II come to theCy 
When the glad trumpet sounds a victory ! 

Battle now with fury glows , 
Hostile blood in torrents flows; 
His duty tells him to depart^ 
She pressed her hero to her heart! 
And now the trumpet sounds to armSt 
Amid the clash of tUde. alarms ; 
Sweet maid! he crids^ again TU icom0 to theCy 
When the glad trumpet sounds a victory} 
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Hii with hve and conquest bums^ 
Both subdue his minaby turns : 
Death the soldier now enthrals,'-^ 
With his wounds the hero f alls ! 
Shej disdaining war*s alarms^ 
Rushed and caught him in her armsi 

.O, death! — he cries^ — thou*rt welcome now to me ! 

lor hark ! — the trumpet sounds a victory ! 

[Exit, ii.H. 

SCENE Ih-^The GaUery. 

A winding stair^case seen through an arch tn the flat, 
SeverM side doors^ Sfc^ — All dark, except a faint 
light from the Prince'* s room ; the door partly open. 

Enter Assassins through the arch at top^ r.h. 

« 

1^^ Assas. Calvetti \i(With all the fear and coMh 

2nd Assas. Here ! J tion of midnight murderers.) 

\st Assas. Have you marked the turnings of yon 
winding staircase ?— If accident should prevent the 
perpetration of our plan, the means of flight were ne- 
cessary to know. 

1st Assas. We are secure. — I have noted all — and 
can find each turning were it as dark as hell. 

1st. Assas. Hush I— lie close — be firm and reso- 
lute ! 

2nd. Assas. Fear me not. 

(Assassins take their stand near the Princess door,) 

Enter Cblinda, with a small dark lantern, and an 
Italian guitar, through arch. 

Celinda. It is an awful silence ! — If ray scheme 

should iail ! — (She makes the lantern light — holds it 

up, waving it in the air — and looking under ity per' 

ceices the Assassins.) — The villains are in ambush. -<- 

(Makes the lantern dark, then strikes a chord on 

her instrument, and Crosses to l.h.) 
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1st Assas, Calvetti ! 

2nd Assas. Here ! 

Assaso Perceived you not a floating light ? 

9nd Assas. 1 did ; and heard a gentle strain from 
some strange instrument. 

1^/ Assas. Our victim, perhaps, playing his own 
el^y, — (Celinda strikes the chord again.) — Hark ! 

AIR. — Cblinda. 

Farewell those hopes^ that to my ardent soul 
The fairy scenes of promts* d rapture tell ! 
Farewell those joys that o*er my fancy roU^ 

And aU the transports of this life, farewell! 

/ Farewell! — Farewell! 
(During the last line of this verse^ Celinda crosses 

to R.H.) 

1;^ Assas. It must be our victim. — How sweetly 
he warbles ! 

2nd Assas. From yonder entrance the sound pro-* 
ceeds. — (Pointing off.) — Poor wretch I He seems to 
prophecy, that like the dying swan his life shall ter- 
minate in music, — If again he sings, we'll follow, and 
despatch him bef(Nre he can reach his chamber door. 
—Hush! 

(During this strain Celinda eantSj r.h.u.b. — 
the Assassins^ withrtheir daggers drawn, fol* 
low by the sounds — the air continues to be 
played {very pfiano) in the orchestre; — the 
Prince, conducted by two Pages, r.h. with 
two lights each J enters (still habited in the fur 
pelisse) — the attendants open the folding door 
tnjlat — the Prince bows and goes in, followed 
bv the Pages, who leave only one light each / 
they return and exit r.h. — i'he air dying 
atsiay until a total silence remains / — then enter 
4he Duke l.h. with a taper in his hand, ttHd 
in his robe de chambre, of a purple or dark 
blue colour — he listens with great couliou^ oxv.^ 
tAen sets down the light 



so THC TBATELLJSBS; OR, 

Duke. I have listened with attet^ive ear, and all 
seems hushed aad silent as the lonely church-yard at 
the midnight hour. The assassins here were safely 
posted ; they have not sure betrayed roe, and taken a 
counter-bribe to let their victim 'scape \^^{L%stening 
at the Prince's door.) — The deed is yet to do I — He 
is retired to rest — the villains have let him pass un- 
noticed I {Listens again.) 

Enter f/ie Assassins, through the arch, r.h.u.e. 

1st Assas. Some devil must have aided his escape ! 
The voice ceased, and the shadow vanished from our 
sight, 

2nd Assas. 'Twas well that I had noted every 
winding of this 4lark stair-case, or our purpose had 
been foiled. 

1^^ Assas. {Perceiving the Duke.) See !— he still 
is in our power : — approach and strike ! . 

Duke. {Hearing their voices^ turns and sees them,) 
Ha ! — ^youare there ? 

Isi Assas. Yes, to thy concision ! {Stabs him.) 

Duke. Ohi< — hold!---you know not whatyoa do! 

(Palls.) 

At this instant Celinda enters through the arth.'^ 
KoTAN and the Marchioness enter from ano- 
ther apartmenty l.h. 

* Celinda. Help ! — Lights I — Murder 1 

£»!/erCHiNTANG and Z APU Avij with four lights f r.h. 
Celinda seeing the Duke supported by Assassins^ 
{from the colour of his robe) mistakes him for the 
Prince^ utters a violent shriek y and exclaims — 

Ah ! my prince is murdered ! 

The Prince enters from his apartment and catches 

her in his arrns^ r.h. 

JPrince. No : — look up, ^^sveel \>o^^ ^^^.t«i^ ^bo 
Aolds ibee in bis arms ! 



music's fascination. 51 

(Celinda rec&oers, — and kneelSy-^-hissing the 
Princess hand. — The curtain drops. — 2%e 
characters form a tableau.) 



END OF ACT IV. 



ENGLAND. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I. — The entire Stage is formed into the re- 
presentation of the quarter- deck of a Man of War. 

Enter Admiral Lord HKVf^r^VL^ from the cabin. 

Admiral. Hollo! — Where's my old master i Bunt- 
line, 1 say I Has the dieepy porpus turned in already I 

Enter Buntlinb half tipsy from the companion. 

Bunt. No, please your honour, I have turned out. 

Admirai. Man the pinnace, you lubber — and look 
to the unfortunate people in the offing. Where's 
your humanity, and be damn'd to you ? 

Bunt. My humanity ? Why I lent it to Kit Keel- 
hawl, and he has taken it aboard the pinnace with 
him. 

Admiral. Why not go yourself, you unnatural 
grampus ? 

Bunt. I dursn't. — I had got my grog aboard; and 
1 had such a damnM smash in the bows, I was afraid 
ray head rails would give way. 

Admiral. The storm is abated, and the poqr souls 
will weather it, I trust. My beaxl YAfc'^. tot ^^issct 
danger, which 1 clearly perceive.d mVJa. tcl^ ^^fis*^* 

D 2 
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Bunt. Ha, ba, ha ! — and my glasses prevented me 
from perceiving it ; but Kit was smoaking his pipe 
along shore, and looking a head, ^^ Shiver me," says 
Kit, '^ but it*s like to blow more than a cap-fuU, Mas- 
ter Buntline*' — the porpoises made for shore, and the 
sea began to rumble, as if it meant to lilt up Davy's 
hornpipe. Damme, he manned the pinnace, and 
stowed a bottle of brandv, and a couple of han& 
aboard, and away he scudded like a nine-pounder-* 
he'll tow 'em in, I warrant me ; for when there was a 
soul to be saved, or a British ensign hoisted over a 
tri-coloured rag, I never see'd Kit's fellow ! He's a 
sailor every inch of him ! 

Admiral. He possesses the richest treasure that sea- 
man ever yet made prize of. 
Bunt. What may that be, your honour? 
Admiral. A feeling heart. 

Bunt. Ves, that's a pretty sort of ballast; and 
saves a man from being capsized in the foul ocean of 
ill-nature. 

Admiral. Ballast 1 It should be the seaman'a com- 
pass, his chart, his rudder. His profession should 
teach him humanity ; he should possess a conscience 
less clouded with sin than other rolks, who exists him- 
self in peril, and breathes with only a plank b^weeo 
him and eternity. 

Bunt. Well ; if grog, tobacco, and pretty girls be 
sinful, those crimes, Ned Buntline, hast thou to an* 
swer for. 
Admiral. Grog I Pshaw ! that's no sin ! 
Bunt. If it be— Lord ha^ mercy upon the British 
navy! 

Admiral. Tobacco 1 — A pipe is a sailor's compa- 
nion ; it shortens his watch, and vanishes in smoke 
like the threats of his enemies. 

Bunt. Exactly so, please your honour; for it's all 
puff! But how am I to get abso-lo'lu-tion for the 
pretty girls ? 
Atimiral. You don't look much like a gay de- 
ceiver. 



\ 
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BnHL Not just now, please yDidr honour, mayhs^ 

llOti 

Atlfnit'ah But you never seduced your measmate's 
wife, ot raft off with your landk^rd's daughter: 
- Bkint^ Never : — nbver threw my grappling iroii» 
aboard atiother mam's schooner — 1 steered clear 
o'thetti there works; liever hadbut one mate at a 
timd, and always had the cha|dain's commission for 
sailing, 

AtSftiral. Then what dpes the sibber want abso- 
lution for, when be h&s comniitted no crinie ? 

Bu^. You shall hear^ please ybur hououn-^-^Wfaen 
th^ pretty Polly fixt her dead lights, I ho»tM d Mack 
pendatit, and decoyed the lovely Peggjy into my wake 
— she sailed in the same squad.ron with me for two 
years, but sickness broached her to— away went the 
mainstay of her constitution, the mast came over the 
taffril, and she foundered ; guns of distress brought 
to ttiy "assistance the charming Sally, she was a firet- 
rate; but she fell in with an Alg^ririe, called Smug- 
gling flarry, forgot her duty, arid sailed under his 
fla^ — ^but 1 soon got alongsKle the lubber, boarded 
him sword in hand — he fought like a devil as he was ; 
but I shattered his rigging presently, left him with one 
arm, and Sail with a broken heart ; her pumps of 
hesilth were soon choaked up, she slipt her cable, and 
went on a lee shore ! 

Admiral. Well, and what then ? 

Bunt. What then?— Why then I took a doQble 
allowance of grog; — in the first cain 1 dropt a tear 
for Poll ; — in the second, 1 snivelled for Peg ;-«»in the 
third, I blubbered for Sail ;-— and in the fourth — 

Admired, What foiir cans of grpg? 

Bunt. To be mn^^ to drink my king's health ; and 
coafaston to all Snrug^rs and Algeriues I 

Admirtd. Well said, my joUy old master! But 
coi9e, the Strangers must soon be alongside ; do you 
prepare between decks — I'll prepare the cabin foe 
ihe maiter and the passei^er^ mdkl\i<^\^D8i^\\^)Rffs^^ 
them as a British admiral ab(Kikd4ci •, widt\ Vt\>aN.<>^^&»^ 

d3 
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the cheerfhl glass that gives tKem comfort, will not be 
the less acceptable because it is offered by the roagk 
hand of a veteran seaman, [^Exit into cabm. 

Bunt, Rough hands, smooth hearts ! — avast though 
—no flummery, my bov ; though we are damn*d £>• 
nest fellows, we shonld stow our jaw on that head ; 
an English sailor should not palaver like a French 
mounsier-r-always with a speaking-trumpet stock in 
his fist, and the scuppers of his mouth running over 
with nonsense,— >An English sailor might serve his 
friend, love his girl, and thrash his enemy, and be alt 
the time as snug and as mute as a marlin-spike !— - 
Avast !— -Here comes one of the poor swabs already : 
—so, d'ye hear, hand us up a pitcher of grog. 

Enter O'Gallagher up- the ship's side^ r.h. 

O' Ocd. Well, to be sure ! — My grandmother used 
to say, that drowning was a mighty pleasant, death; 
but 1 don't think the ould soul ever had much prac- 
tice that way ; but now I'm alive, and can speak from 
exparience — and the devil may burn me if ever I wish 
to be drowned again as long as I have breath in my 
body. 

Sailor gives a can of grog from the companUm,^ 

Bunt. Yo hoy ! What cheer, my hearty ? 

O^Oal. Cowld enough, honey — a wet jacket, and 
a belly ftdl of salt water. 

Bunt. Come, stow your grog then I 

O'Gal. I can't touch it, oy the powers ! 

Bunt. What ! — not rum and water ? 

O' Oal. As much mm as you please, but not a tooth 

full of water ; I have as much of the pure dement in 

my stomach at this moment, as woula make grog of 

a puncheon of whiskey. 

jffufgt^ (Coiling^ ) Messmate, overhaul my caae, and 

bring' out the brandy bottle \ 
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0*Oal. The brandy barrel you mean; upon. my 
eonscience, I believe all the cogniac in JEnglana 
would'nt bring the water into my eyes. 

Sailor gives a case bottle and glass^ from the 

companion. 

Bunt, Comoitake a drop my hearty ! 

O^Gal. (Taking the glass.) I see we shall under* 
stand one another by and bye. 

Bunt, Come, bung the other eye, and belay your 
jaw tacks 'till you get your provisions aboard. 

O^Oal, Faith you may say that ; a big lump of cold 
beef, or the leg and arm of a turkey, would not choak 
me just now ; — England's a spot, where a ship* 
wrecked stranger, with a guinea in his pocket, may 
get a dry shirt and a good dinner* 

Bunt. Aye, or without a guinea in his pocket. 

0*6al. You are right, boy ; I have tried it both 
ways. 

Bunt, My countrymen are sometimes shy of fithe- 
signals hoisted by common cruizers in the streets ; but 
1 never see'd the flag of real distress streaming from 
the top-mast of poverty, that British hearts did not 
feel for the wretched, and stretch forth British hands 
to save them from foundering; for good humour and 
hospitality is our characteristic-— take us as you please, 
from thie north to the south ! 

O^Gal, And west too, into the bargain. — The rose, 
the thistle, and the shamrock, are as pretty a posy as 
ever adorned the breast of a monarch. — Ogh, may he. 
and his posterity enjoy the sweets of it, while the 
green grass grows and the fresh water runs ! 

Bunt. And the salt water too, my hearty— that's 
our own dominion : — for while it separates the three 
first rates, England, Ireland, and Scotland, from the 
squadron nations of Dutch, Dons, and Parlyvous, it 
binds us in its watery fence, and proves that nature 
meant we should be united. 

[^Exeunt down iHe com<^oi«tfm« 
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Enier lAe Admiral from the cabin/ the Princb, 
Cblinoa, Minoora, and Koyan, come on board. 

Admiral. While I congratulate your highness on 
your safety, 1 cannot but regret the rough reception 
you have met with from our British elements. 

Prince. And 1 rejoice in the occasion that gave 
me at once an unerring proof of the geniud of your 
nation. Had I appeared amongst you, announced a 
prince, with all the pomp of rank and eminence, flat- 
tery might deceive, or obsequious attention conceid, 
the real character from my view ; but you beheld us, 
fellow-men, tossed upon a dangerous billow ; you 
never staid to enquire who needed your assistance; 
l^ut fearless of the dangerous element, braved its ma- 
lice, and proved yourselves what even your enemies 
allow — the intrepid offspring of humanity. 

Admiral. (2o Mindora.) You, gentle madam, aeem ^ 
to feel a double portion of fatigue and weariness ; 
but such plain comforts as an old weather-beaten sea- ; 
man can afford, are freely at your service. 

Mindora. I am much your debtor, sir : the dan- 
gers I have passed seem like a dream, and are forgot- 
ten ail ; but other emotions fill my mind, and weigh 
upon my spirits. A little rest, 1 trust, will quite 
impose me. 

Admiral. This to me is the most unclouded hour, 
for twenty yeats, I have had to enter on my journal. 
—(To Mindora,) — Judge the emotion of a grated 
seaman's heart, when he boasts the joy of having 

Eower to do by others, what once was nobly done by 
im. 

Mindora, Sir? 

Admiral. I was once cast, a wreck, with all my 
forlorn crew, upon the coast of China, and there I 
found an hospitable home ; iHends to comfort, hearts 
to pity my misfortunes : but, like a treacherous fiend^ 
I was tempted secretly to rob my best friend of his 
Amitesi treasure. I would secuTe lo m^^\£ ^nWi htes 
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dearer to him than the vital streams than gave him 
being ; but I had scarcely gained possession of my 

!)rize^ when the perfidious theft had reached his know- 
edge. 

Mindora. {Aside.) Oh, heavenly powers ! pro- 
ceed. 

Admiral. The treasure I had purloined was torn 
from my heart, and with it all that could render life 
supportable ! 

Mindora. {Aside.) Hold, hold, bewildered fimcy t 
whither would you lead me ? 

Admiral. And that, for which I ventured honour, 
friendship, love, and life, was lost to me for ever ? 

Mindora. {Throws up her veil.) Look upon this 
&ce ! Have twenty years of absence there defaced 
each trace and lineament of thy once-loved Mindora? 

Admiral. {Starts.) Miudora! Merciful heaven! 
My long-lost wife I 

{They fall into each other's arms. Koyan and 
Celinda involuntarily drop on their knees^ one 
on the side of their father^ and the other of 
their mother.) 

Mindora. Aye, kneel, kneel, my children, and re-% 
ceive a father's blessing ! 

Admiral. Am I in^d so blest ! 

{Embracing them.) 

Prince. The illusion that oft has crossed my be- 
wildered fiincy, this blissful moment realizes ! In the 
preserver of my life, I here behold the maid who 
taught me first to love I 

Celinda. Can you forgive the simple maid, whose 
love, not her ambition, urged her to cast her dazzled 
eyes towards a mighty prince ? 

Prince. Forgive! my throne I would scorn, un- 
less 'twere shared with thee. 

Mindora. No, gracious sir, we are thy royal fii«r 
therms vassals, you our charge ; and when thy mission 
is accomplished, to him again shall we resign our 
power. A nobler fitir one shall possess thy hearty 
thougik noncy perhaps, moretmVj Vwon^^VjanA^^^^w^ 
ber on whom yon would bestow ^owa: to^^>d»2^^- 
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Admiral. If she inherits half her mothers virtues, 
fi^r band would not disgrace an emperor ! 

Koyan. Nay, sir, I am bound in honour for the 
prince's safety, and owe my life and fortune to the 
king his father. 

Prince, The king, my &ther, never meant his son 
should give his hand, but where his heart had made 
a free election : my choice will add new glories to the 
parent crown, and stud the sacred diadem with virtue, 
truth, with innocence and love ! 

Celinda. My prince ! my master. ! 

Prince. Thy lover, husband, and thy friend. — 
{Embracing her,) — I^et those of my train depart, and 
bear the tiduiffs to my royal father : here wiQ I stay 
until his fixed command withdraw me hence. The 
study of your laws, your policy in peace, wisdom in 
war, your skill in arts and arms, shall be the subjects 
of my strong inquiry ; and, if ray native land here- 
after should attain pre-eminence amongst the nations 
of the east, let it be recorded in its future annals, she 
owes her boasted glory to a firm endeavour to emulate 
that envied code of golden ethics, which form the 
basis of a British constitution. 

All the characters enter from the Companion^ and 

join in the 

FINALE. 

When Britain first at heaven's command, 
Arose from out the azure main^ 
This was the charter of the landf 
And guardian angels sung the strain : 
Mule Britannia^ Britannia rule the waves, 
Britons never shall be slaves. 

The nations not so blest as thee, 
Must in their turn to tyrants fall, 
fFhilst thou shalt flourish great and free, 
TAe dread and envy of them all. 

JRule Britannia, £$€. 
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Still more majestic thou shall rise, 
More'dreadful from eachforeign stroke, 
. And the loud blasts that rend the skies, 
Serve but to root thy native oak. 

Rule Britannia, ^c. 
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